i ae ‘ \ 
ot is 


Bait 


ss 


Yeoh 
atk 
Gee 


enna gaa TH jveanananaaesoosaneanuuaatasnuacatsngcaasnseenancureecdsaaanisesnunureeonarensnanaiiiitsednciarennTuainiiiiannnaiitinennsnnin 
» at 4 a r i 
y 40 Cay aa ty 
; ioe it =, Th os aby 
Poe ‘ 71s i 


(al ag 


GOSPEL SONGS 
NEGRO SPIRITUALS 


SVUTPAVASUASUAODAT AAV AMAAUAATAAESASETERECOUESCUSUATEOS 


Compiled and Arranged by 
Daniel Protheroe, Mus. Doc., 


i and 


J. N. Rodeheaver 


PRICES 


Single Copies 2 = = 75¢ 
Four - “‘ Ce eae $2.75 
= Per Dozen 2 = = 7.80 


o 


Published by 
AE THE RODEHEAVER COMPANY 
i 218 So. Wabash Ave., 721 Arch Street, 
Chicago | Philadelphia — 


DIDI) 


Copyright, 1926, by Homer A. Rodeheaver 


Fureremity eeevanssey) egeceunensencans 200008) OODDSEUSUSNUNANACUUNEVANOUOOOUSCHTEOSUDOUOSEAEOUOUUUROTOUUQONOOUOUOOUSUOSOU COCCOREOOEEOECAUCOEORTEOEY AULereregetenny neatuanany Ct nee 


AP RE ES SRE Os eet Le Lf mek tah ore 
ky See S  s pe P a 
Be ois 70 


OCU 


Quartets for Men | 


SECULAR SONGS sd 


PREAPOOUR RON EDEE EEE ESE: 


Preface 


The superiority of this book lies in the number and 


variety of selections and in their quality, and arrangements. 


There are many new and singable Gospel songs which have 


a message and a few choice secular numbers. The selec. 


tions have been chosen with the co-operation of several 


recognized leaders of singing among men. ra 


Many of the arrangements have been made by Dr. 
Daniel Protheroe, who has taken deep personal interest in 
the work. He is one of the best qualified men in the 
world for arranging them, and they will be found attractive, 
with variety and melody in the parts, and full and pleasing 
harmony. He is one of the most efficient and constructive 
adjudicators in Musical Festivals, and for many years he 
has been conductor of the well-known volunteer choir of 
Central Church, Chicago. His services are in constant 
demand as leader of great choruses. We are fortunate in 
having his co-operation. 


The .helpful topical index has been prepared by Mr. 
_LaMotte Wells. 


We hope the book will encourage more singing among 
men. Your suggestive criticisms are solicited. © 


THE PUBLISHERS. 


Quartets for Men. 
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| | Tell Someone About Jesus. 

% Copyright, 1926, by Homer A. Rodeheayer. 

» ; G. T. Snead. International copyright secured. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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00) ee eee ee reece 
Z 1. Go tellsomeone a-bout Je - sus! Beswift Hiscommandtoo - bey; 


2. Go tellsomeone a-bout Je - sus! Go tell of His won-der-ful love; 
8. Go tellsomecne a-bout. Je - sus! Bring souls out of darkness to light; 


Ile: = as 2 is 
22 Tepe Davi aeiaeer ese 
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Pro-claim un-to all His sel - va - tion, Go now, and no longer de - lay.. Perit tala 

Go tell how He came from His glo-ry—The home of the Father a - bove .... 

From byways and highways go lead them To paths that are sunny and bright. . 
; ae 


CHORUS. | ! 
Ieee a pee Be et eee es 
ao sa Seo eal cs 


Tellsomeone a-bout Je- sus, Man - y are waiting to hear; 
bar are Bie ae toe shearyisc. ee 


eae ion care z= 


rit. e dim, 


Ma -ny are sad and dis-cour-aged, ae them the story so  dear..... .. 


phd Seka el aete it the sto-ry so dear. 
7) oo = == E eee ——— 2 
2 Leierecec eee 


cof is Bc RA fy) Mr eer Se ~ copyRiGHT, 1912, BY HALL- 
oh Ge -* Mei yp ht _ INTERNATIONAL ie ag ea? 


Andante. M. 48 = pet 


2. Hespeaks,and thesound of His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their 
3. I'd stay in the cen -den with ian Tho’ the night a- -round me a 


crés. he De a: ei 


Sees IEE 
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ros - es, And the voice I hear, Fall-ing on ear, The 
By sing - ing, And the mel - 0 - dy ThatHe gave i. me, With- 
‘ fall - ing, But He bids me go; ‘Thro’thevoice of woe, His 


Son of God dis - clos - es, 
in my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to. me is call - ing, 
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talks with me, And He tells me I am His we And she 


joy weshare, as we tar - ry there, Nongoth-er has ey - er known, 


roeSreec esc e =| 


1. I come to the gar- Oe a- lone, While the dew is. pe on the 


; eae eee SeiS ses = 
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1. Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, bloom with-in my heart; Beau - ties of Thy 
2, Je - sus, Roseof Shar-on, sweet-er far to see Than _ thejfair-est 
3. Je- sus, Roseof Shar-on, balm for ev-’ry ill, May Thy ten-der 
4, Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, bloom for-ev-er-more; Be Thy glo-ry 


truth and ho -li - ness im-part, That wher-e’er I go my. life may 
flow’rsofearthcouldev - er be, Fill my life com-plete-ly, add-ing 
mer - cies heal-ing pow’r dis - til For at-flict-ed souls of wea-ry, 


' seen onearthfromshore to shore, Till the na-tionsown Thy sov’reign- 


ae See fE = 
shed a-broad Fra-grance of the knowl-edge of the love of God. 
more each day Of Thy grace di-vine and pu-ri-ty, I pray. 
bur-denedmen; Giv - ing need - y mor-talshealth and hopea - gain. 
ty com-plete, Lay their hon - ors down and wor-ship at His feet. 


OAs BUS)? >. cts.s = Rechte Rose of )Shar = 0;..).0.. 00 00... 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Rose of Shar - on, 


Bloom _- in ra - diance and in love with-in. my heart, 


i 
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4. Where the Cross Is Leading. = eu 


Lizzie DeArmond — COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, Pet Ackley, 
rr. a 


and Jennie Ree. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 
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} 1. On where the cross is lead- ing, Un- der the glo-rious van-ner go; 
2. Clos-er a-round us throng-ing, Gath-er the might-y hosts of sin; 
3. On where the cross is lead- ing, Fear not, tho’ marching days ,be long; 


March-ing in phal-anx braveandstrong, We fear not to meet the foe, 
Yet while our great Com-man-der leads, We’ll fight and the tri- umph win. 
Ours is the bat-tle, His the tri- umph, Ours be the vic-tor’s song. 


u - nit- ed in His lovel- 
On, on, on, on, u - nit- ed in His Jovel On, on, on, on, to 


and peace 
and peace 


oy 
Joy 


a - bove; 


March - ing to = geth = er, 
a - bove; 


5° fo 5 The End of the Road. | | 


os . co . cl E . 
j "Lizzie DeArmond. = HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, ae Dee. 
7 r 
al 5 SES ae 
s 1. When I come to the end of the long, long road, The shad-ows will 
a 2. Look-ing back o’er the years that were hard and drear, The hand of the 
_ | 3. When I come to the end of, the long, long road, And tri-als will 
33 3 
i The shad -ows 
The hand of 
And tri - als 
@ 
oo Fi2. 
] ] 
; flee a- way, And I’ll stand in the glo -ri- ous light of God, Where 
Christ 1’ll sees While my heart will go forth with a song of praise Be- 
: all be past, I shall look in the face of my dear-est Friend, Safe 
“will, will flee a- way, 
Christ, of Christ I'll pd 
will, will all . be past, 
CHORUS 
SS, 
dwell-eth e-ter- nal day..... When I come to the end, the 
cause of His love for me..... , 
home in His heav’n at last..... When I come to the 
aS 
end of the road, To the land of e- ter - ni- ty, When I 
end of the road, To the land of e - ter-ni - ty, 
: ei Meret 
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the end of life’s long road, The face of the Lord I’ll see, 


come to 
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; py COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
AHL. A. Wyn INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 
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1. I walked one day a- long a coun- try road, Andthere a 
° 2.1 cried,“Lord Je - sus,’”? and He spoke my name; I saw His 
3.“O let me bear Thy cross, dear Lord,’’ cried, And lo, a 
4, My cross I'll car- ry till the crown ap ~ pears, The way aS} 


‘ Daeg att ee 

wesw >. 
: stran- ger jour-neyed too, Bent low be - neath the bur - den ~ 

hands all bruised and torn; I stooped to kiss a - way the 


cross for me  ap-peared, The one for - got- ten, I had 
jour- ney soon will) end Where God Him- self shall wipe a- 


he Fob) nl load: It was * a cross, a ae knew. . 
marks of shame, The shame for me_ that He tind borne. 
' cast / a - side, The one, so long, that had feared. 


way all tears, And friend hold fel low - ship with friend, 


ee 5] 


ene 


How can I make a less-er sac - ri - fice, When Je - sus gave His all? 


(zeae seer, 


a Se aa me i a ae Te: A i , 
aii Just a ‘Whispered Pree! 5 ra 

re \ COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.  ~-Chas. H. Gabriel. - 
Ve NGboke o. Webster. "INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. D. P. 


1; Just a whispered prayer, And the load of care From the bur-dened ‘ 
2. Just a whispered prayer, And the load you bear And the dark-ened 
3. Just a whispered prayer, And a Friend is there Who can turn your 


rer Rises ee 
See Soe e 


— 
heart is lift-ed,...... And a gleam of light Makes the path - way 
path grow light-er,...... Where-so-e’er thou art, With a lift - ed 
grief to glad-ness,.... | Whocan fill your days With the notes of, 


bright, For the heav - y clouds are rift - ed.. : 
heart You will find your skies grow bright - er. - Do not trav-el on in 


= —— Sees 
— peep e fo ed 
rift - ie 
bright - er. 
sad - ness. 
val all Ss 
Ss —+e- ale oe son 
—" 
dark - ness, . When you may walk in sun - shine ye (a can find the | 


darks. = ness, 


light, And the pathway bright, By the an of a aa boeken a a en 


Sears 


8 Till the Whole World Knows. 


A COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. By. D. Ackley. 3 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. . INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. DAP 
Melody in hes Tenor. 
M., 100 =~ 


See eee 
: 1, I'll tell to -all that God is love: For the world has nev - er known 
2, I’ll tell of mer-cy’sbound-lesstide, Likethe wa-ters of the sea, 


3. [ll tell of grace that keepsthe soul,Of a - bid- ing grace with-in, 
4, EZ -ter-nal glo- ry is the goal That a-waitsthe sons of light; 


eae Saas es oe 
SSS SSE © 


ree great,com-pas-sion of His hoa For the way-ward and the lone. 
That cov-ers ev-’ry sin -of man; "Tis sal-va-tion full and free. 
Of faith that o - ver-comesthe world, With its tu- mult and its din, 
E - ter ~-nal dark-ness, black as death, For the chil-dren of the ae 


BESS =e | 


Se, 


CHORUS, 


Till the whole world knows, Till the whole world 
Till the world, till the whole world:knows, Till — world, till the world, the 


u ial p pi 
y emUN ED ges 2 ed Pies 
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Till the world, the whole world knows, Till the whole world 


5g spe! ae wee ere Bt S—re : 
sys oe er cere eS 


knows, I willshout and sing Of Christ my King, Till the whole world knows. 
st rs ee 


eet Et pebtorge he te ey] 


hee a: Came Upon the Midnight Clear. 


yi 
‘d anid H. Sears. Richard S. Willis. 
a Arr. D, P. 


1, It came up-on_ the mid-night clear, That glo- rious song of old, 
2. Stillthro’ the clo - ven skies they come With peace-ful wings un - furled, 
3. Yet with the woes of sin andstrife The world hath suf - fered long; 
aah For lo! the days are has-t’ning on By See -et - bards fore- pe 


fess 7 SoS qa ete ee 


From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold; 
And still their heav’n-ly mu - sic floats O’er all the wea-ry world; 
Be-neath the an - gel - strainhaverolled Two thou-sand years of wrong; 
_Whenwith the ev - er - cir- cling years Comesroundtheage of gold; 


‘Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From heay’n’sall-gra-cious King:’’ — 
A = bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov-’ring wing, 
And man, at war with man, hears not The words of peace they bring: 
Whenpeaceshallo - ver all the earth Its an- cient splen-dors fling, 


nae FT 
eee 


The world in scl -emn still-nesslay To hear the an = gels sing. 
And ev - er o’er its Ba-belsounds The bless-ed an - gels sing, 
© hush the noise,ye men of strife, And hear the an - gels sing. 
And the whole worldsend back the song Whichnowthe an - gels sing. 
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5 10 Wet My Dream City. ry 
: COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. — eS H. Gabriel. ine 
; Bhat H. Gabriel, | INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. | Arr. 
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1.1. dream of a nee no mor-tal tah Ag t he y of 
_ 2. That cit- y of God is the home of the soul, Pre-paredfor His 
3. Some day I Shall en-ter my cit-y of ie And, i what a 2 


jas - per and gold,..... Where sin can-not en~- ter, where 
. lovedand His own;..... There noth-ing shall en = ter that 
10y lk: willy Ube ses oh To meet with the loved ones who’ve 


Gag ee 
im . 
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there is no death, Andwhereno one shall ey - er grow old;..... ie 

mak-eth a lie, Andtheredis-cord shall nev-er. be known....... 

gone on sf fore, Whoare watch-ing and ae FOE ME je apecene tele 
Sees Se eres 
ee ee ates i 

Sok eae Veins 


A cit -y that need-eth no rays of the sun, Or ei- ther the 
_ No sick-ness is there, nei-ther long-ing nor pain; No shad-ow shall 
But,dear-est of all, I shall see Him who died My gra-cious Re- 


ee ae Se 


{heii ea: 7" ees 
hte aces My Dream City. 


_moon to give light,....... ‘Where nev - er a sor-row or 
make us Boe) Ira ease: For ’twas by the hand of. the 


deem-er to Hess vec aiths es And therethrough the a - ges  un- 
ea a 


|) SESS a ac ae oe : 
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care shall be known, And where nev-er-more com-eth the night....... : 
Fa-ther of all Its foun-da-tions e¢ - ter-nal were laid........ 
end-ing I’ll sing Of the love thatcouldsave e- ven me......... 


Beau - ti - ful cit - y, won-der~ful cit - y, Home of the 


— f $ Bupa see ses 


Melody in Ist Tenor, 
a SB Soe Se —— 
co = —— Spee ss oe Ss Soo 


blest, a rious cit - y of ue Where these? sno ~ sor = row,, 


No sad to-mor- row, Where I shallsee Him who died for me. 


4 oY 2 rd ; 
di Crossing the Bar... 
COPYRIGHT, 1928, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ; 
Tennyson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Daniel Pretheroe. — 
M. 96 — -¢ Moderato con pihitea ake! : 


mf {ae 


Sun-set and eve -ning star, And one clear call for me! And 


pours pos 
air = 


ee? Lana 9s riper ewe |p ana rere IE 


may there be no moan -ing s the bar When ‘ put ie to 


= “aan 1S ae 


| eee SPS pas aaa 


sea. But such a tide, as mov- apd Too 
But such a tide, as mov-ing, seems a-sleep, Too 


pe < Wes pS 
ee ae a —— oo 
Zz ES — ‘a —, 


[ae ——— Tit. 


ee Le Sh. 

1 ghee Spe ot PR» rear e 
pete dete tat Ferg 
full for sound and foam, When that which drew from out the bound-less deep 
full for sound and foam, 


and aft - er that the 
fe 


is b 
mere ae pee malvern 
Saseee nergy 


ee } = 
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Soh ee ee Pee e's 
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eer Crossing the Bar. 
sf. J _ ’ s ’ : 
zt Sassy) eS es pA yp UE Naas 
es — ree a Pee ae ed a Coca ee 
. he es 
dark! And may there be no sad-ness of aN well When. pe ete em 


Sti: tee a — : 


bark. For nes from out our bourne of time and fee The 


2 be bd. 


: oo SS SS 


serene tee she — a 


I hope to see my Pi--lot face to face, When 
Ae tg iaiany 
ace aed el Da aw a 
a ae Ses wae ue Ee 
Bees ieee eee Z Se ae cree 


I have crossed the bar; I hope to see my Pi- lot face to | 


flood may bear me far, 


face, When I havecrossedthe bar, have crossed the bar. 


For though from out our bourne of time and place, = 


Sarat s ahen gl SEAS COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. iron 7 
Rev. T. O. Chisholm. | INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ey 

__. Moderato ae ae bet 
pokes Me. 56 = | 


left it hee with Je - sus, A load of sin i bore, 
e i left it all with Je - sus, The mys-t’ry of my pain, . 
pe O troub-led heart and wea - ry, Haveyou a _ bur - den too? i: 


ES Ea are 
. eee Bis 


Tts crush-ing weight He lift - ed, I | car- ry it no more; tate 
_ The mean-ing of my sor ~ row,—Someday He’ll make it plain; 
‘You need not bear it lon - ger, He’llcar - ry it for you! 


aaa Pie 27k SRA rl ley) DS 
a = ed eae gas 
i = Eo Ue en ee a ae 

| 1' left it all with Je - sus, The bur-den of my care, 


1° left it all with Je - sus, Andnow I am _  at_ rest, 
The past of sin and fail - ure, The fu - ture strange and dim, 


7 [eherea Bee ree 


The tho’t of life’s to- mor - row, And what a- waits me en 
My all is in His keep - ing, And what He wills is best. 
The pres-ent need or tri - al, O leave it all with Him! 


KI] 


Leave it y with Je - sus, And tho’ the gi i qt 


ae aeee See Ses = i 


oa 


‘With fear and me se bod - ings, O ia it all. with Him! aie 
Setar pe z= sare soe ar? Zee 
a ~ ‘ 


13 With My Sane Through the Shadows. 


\ hoe COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
‘May Justus. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
Arr. D. P 
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1. It is sweet to walk with Je - sus Thro’ a sun-ny Jand and fair, 
2. On the moun-tain-topof glo - ry With myLordI love to be, 
3. With my Say-ior, ev- er with Him, Pe life’s sun-ny ways and dim, 


ee = ee = = f= 
: =e saat = Tres 


But His feet go thro’the shad- ows, And I, too, must fol-low there, 
And my soulhasfounda bless = ing Wait-ing in Geth-sem-a - ne, 
Pal can nev-er be ie pat - en, While I trust and fol-low Him. 


eee 


ae hee appt af 
hepa ae oeeee: 


Ys a ey eT as - | Pease 
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14 Go Forward. — | Os ean 
i 4 ~ COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Chas. iH, Gabriel. 
Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. There’sa cloud o’er the way That will lead thro’ the day, And a ‘. 
2. Tho’ the hills may be steep, And the val - leys be deep, He who 
3. He has prom-ised to keep Whenthe wa - ters are deep, And tho’ 


8) 
fire that burn- eth for the trav-’ler in  thenight; Would you 
leads will give to you a hap ~- py song of cheer; When your 


heav’n and earth shouldpass a- way, His word is sure; He will 


safe - ly ee Ne he led, Trav-el onstraighta-head To the goal of the 
soul is oppressed, And when dan - gers mo-lest, He'll be near you to 
cleanseev-’ry stain, He will break ev- ’ry chain, And at last give a 


agg ae 
| _ 2 goons +o —— 


eee in a. world of de-light. ae “tor - = = = ward, what-so- 
com - fort and save, nev-er fear. Go for-ward, what-so-ey - er may be- 
crown for the cross you en-dure. 


ward, “what-so-_ 


; Ty 
ev - er may-be-tide, Have faith,............... and lo! the 
SLIGO pepe tegen c sree wei msi. Have faith, and lo! the wa - ters will di- 


ey, 3S ee 


SS eres teptogat DR, | 


ev -.er may be- tide, Have faith, and lo! the wa = ters 


wa - ters will di-vide! In tri- umph thou shalt see A 
vide! ; ' 


Ce ee ee ae 


, will ‘di - - videl In tri - umph thou shalt see A 
5 Gy ; 
Jae Bid Z ORS rk te 
= SSS ea a oe Sas pe ree ae 
|: Sao ce een eee eee! 
Ww 
glo-rious vic - to-ry Thro’ Christ,........... the Cru - ci - fied. 


Christ, the King of kings, the Cru - ci - fied. 
-p-° = | - 
== pg SSS 


15 “ The Lord’s Prayer. 


Gregorian Ghant. 
Arr. D. P. 


ee ee 
1, Our Father which art in heaven, hal-lowedbe Thy name; 


2. Give us this day our dai-ly — bread; 
8. And lead us not into temptation, butde - liv-er us) from evil; 


4 ee ed ee 


1 


: —— Se ear : 


Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done on earth as itis in heaven; 
And for-give us our debts, as we for-give our debtors; ~ 
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory for-ever. A - men. 


3 é va Eee | atl 
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“oy ee OSA eins each J 
mi er ~The Hands uF the Savior. oe 
at} © COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY HOMER ra RODCHEAVER: a 
Ww. Cc. Poole. | INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


At, I vi- sion the hands of the Sav - ior, By them were the ‘id 
2, In pit -'y they lift-ed the fall - en, By them were the 
3. Porer now the way to that Cit - y, ‘‘Whose sisal er| and 


Ir EE TS 7 Bee a ’ 

Ans, ESI ae eS AEH r 
: y are) = - st 
mul - ti- tudes fed;..... see them out-stretched to the chil - dren, 


suf - fer-ing healed;.. They served at the tasks that were hum - ble, 
Mak-er is God;’’... They’llnev-er un-clasp till we en - ter, 


In bless-ing they laid on each head. 
The sweet-ness of la- bor re = vealed. Won-der - ful hands, 
Thro’ high-ways His foot-steps have trod. 


* hands of the Say-ior, Nailed for thy sake to the tree;...... Hands that were 
tree, e . tree; i” 


SSE are 


Beelvn: Watch i in the Garden With Jesus. | 


é > ; ; i ; COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. © Chas. H. Gabriel. 
‘ ‘ _E. C. Baird. ean INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr, D. P. 
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1, If mist and dark-ness be-cloud life’s day, Watch in the gar-den with Him; | 
mt j 2. If you are troub-led withdoubt andfear, Watch in the gar-den with Him; 

* 3. If you are bur-dened with grief and pain, Watch in the gar-den with Him; — 

a 4, Tho’coldanddark be Geth-sem-a - ne, Watchin the gar-den with Him; 


nee DEB, 
AS I r) o iat wa (pin pean fea 
2S Sy bf. Soe > =o ee 
7 ae 0 at a ee eat sera fare ra 
2 — ‘ 5 ES ee! aes a oe a BS BLS aera 
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S++ s— oe Gin erg a oe as 
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Forgloom and shad-ow will flee a- way, Watch in the gar-den with Him. 
For clouds willrift and the sky will clear, Watch in the gar-den with Him. 
For thro’ your tears you shallsmile a - gain, Watch in the gar-den with Him. 
Thesun will shine out from Cal-va - ry, Watchin the gar-den with Him. 


bs S a PE. 
a ia e Seal = H Say eRe reer “ie CPR RET Bx] 
Da { C 
CHORUS 
5 |) BS Bo 
ih, V - arene BE at sl S—ep. i—@. ey 2S RA 7) PRE (a PR ES, SSH) 
IE — 3-8 H ae ase 
Saya 5 See a. a as ome nes A ah 6 
_ Watch for an hour withJe - sus, Watchin the gar-denwith Him; Rich 
; Watch * in the gar-den with Him; 
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18 Sleep, Sleep. 
COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. v. A.E 
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Rev. A. H. Ackley. 
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Came as a_ lit - tle child; 
Child, by the Fa - ther blest; 
E - ter - ni- ty, 


Phin 
1, Je -sus the meek and mis 


2. Gift from a- bove, the Best; 
3. Hum-bly we wor- ship Thee, Prince of 


Beth-le-hem’s man-ger cradled the Stranger, King—by His own re - viled. 
Watcho’er Thy sleeping, an-gels are keep-ing, Naught can disturb Thy rest. 
_ My heart is seek - ing Thy care and keeping, En - ter and dwell with me. 


An-gels are singing Thy slum-ber song; 


| eke. sleep,.... 
Child so ho - ly, King so low-ly, Worship andhon-or to Thee be-long; 


Sleep,.... sleep,.... Heav-en - ly rest be Thine; 


Child so ho - ly, King so low - ly, 


en ee ee ee = 


are i vy +? Sleep, Sleeps’ 


Child so ho- ly, _ sleep,.... Sleep, lit - tle Child di - vine. 
Sleep,.... Child so low -ly, 


19 Something For Thee. 


' COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDER. 
3. Dryden Phelps. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. T. Worden. 


1. Sav - ior, Thy dy - ing love Thou gav-est me, Nor should I 
2. O’er the blest mer-cy-seat Plead-ing for me, Up - ward in 
3. Give me a faith-ful heart Guid-ed by Thee, That each-de- 
4, All that I am and have, vi ee so free, Evy - er in 


aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow, 
faith I look, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to. bear, 
part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love be - gun, 
joy or grief, My Lord, for Thee: And when Thy face I. see, 


Sse eee 
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Si ae eee ee meee Se 
My heart ful- fill its vow, Some off’ring bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
Thy wondrous love ce-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee. 
Some deed of kindness done, Some wand’rer sought and won, Something for Thee. . 
My ransomed soul shall be, Thro’ all e-ter -ni-ty, Of- fered for Thee. 
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| 1, All the way my Lord is lead-ing me; Praise Hisname, praise His name!» ‘ 
2. When I faint, His grace up- hold-eth me; Praise Hisname, praise His name! 
3. Cares of life have o - ver-tak- en me; Praise Hisname, praise His name! 
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With His heay’n -ly man - na feed - -ing me; Praise Hisho - ly name! 
“When I fear, His arms en - fold-eth me; Praise His ho - ly. name! 
Yet He nev -er has for-sak~-en me; Praise Hisho - ly name! 
Praise His name! | 
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He is, mine, A Sav- ior di-vine,—Praise His ho - ly namei 


Praise His name! 
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i I grieved my Lordfrom day to day, I scornedHis love so full ae 


2. O’er des ; ert wild, o’er mountain high, A wan-der - er I chose to 
3. He turned my seis in - to light, This bless-ed eae of Cal - va- 


jena eeeeees eee 


free, And tho’ I  wan-dered far a - way, My moth-er’s 
be, A wretch-ed soul con-demned to die, Still moth-er’s 
~ ry, I’ll praise His name both day and night, That moth-er’s 


7 . 


prayers have fol-lowed me. 
prayers have fol-lowed me. I’m com-ing’ home, I’m com-ing 
prayers have fol-lowed me. ; 


home, To live my wast - ed life a-new, for moth-er’s 


| eee eee 
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prayers have fol- lowed me, |Have fol- lowed me the whole world thro’. 
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? 
1. Lord, take me back to the faith of my child-hood, Back to the place where my 
2. Lord, take me back to the faith of my child-hood, Back to the faith that I 
3. Lord, take me back to the faith of my child-hood, Back to the ae. once so 


~ heart loved to pray, re to the oe a Chris-tian be-liev-ers, Back to the 
lost long a- go, Back to the place where I part-ed with Je-sus, Back to the 
strong in oN Give back mae I once had in ce ea An- oe my 


oe 


| hope that burned brighter eachday. 
joy that my soul longs to know. Lord, take meback to the ot of my childhood; 
soul in that ha-ven of rest. 
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; COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


; George oO. Webster. "INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Homer A. Rodeheaver. 
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ee 1, The call ‘‘To arms’? is ring-ing A = broad thro’ all the land; In 


2. With ar- mor on and read-y Wey stand, the ranks of youth, With 
3. The ranks of age are fall-ing, But youth is clos-ing in; The 
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| 
strength of youth we’re Bead For God and right we stand: His lift - ed ban-ner 
pur - pose firm and stead-y, To fight for God and truth: We pledge our service 
odds may be ap-pall-ing, But we shall vic-t’ry win; Our ranks can-not be 


o’er us, Shall floatfrom sea to sea; Our Cap-tain goes be-fore us— We 
loy - al, The strength of youth we bring, Be- neath His ban-ner roy-al, Our 
ae ken, Our Cap-tain can-not fail, BM have a oh He to-ken That 


CHORUS. 
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_ march to vic - to-ry. 
hearts now crown Him King. Where’er it be He needs us, Or what-e’ er He bids us 


JJ e ~ sus shall pre-vail. 
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1. Love Jed the Sav-ior, in days long a - go, Down toearth’s 
2. Love,for a man-ger, a - ban-doned a throne, Seek-ing the 
_.8. See -ing the soul in its in - fi - nite worth, Stoop-ing, in “bi 
4, Long-ing, in pit- y, the lost ones to save, Brav- we the! 05m 


> Sasa =e eae 


= 
ca dark-ness, its sin ad its woe; Seek-ing the lost ones, His 

Fils © sin - ful, the sad, and the lone; Yearn-ing to . win them and 
bear Bh love, to the low- li - est birth, Seek-ing the lost in the 
1 So Gar-den, the Cross and the Grave, Seek-ing this on- ly, the 
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_  mer-cy to show, Tete led Him to Cal - va - ry. 
, makethem His own, Love led Him to , Cal - va - ry, 
by'- ways of earth, Love led Him i Cal - va - ry. | 
sin ~ ful to save, Love led Him Cal - va - ry. : 
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| ee 
ne led Him to Cal-\va- ry, Love led Him to Cal - va-ry; 
kee Ses 
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Seeking the lost, at the ut-ter-most cost, Love led Him to Ee. Vu "TY. 
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ee ol Shepherd. ar 
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COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ‘ 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. } sab ea 


The baeae -en- ly Shep-herd is seek-ing the lost; He’s seek-ing, and 
The heay-en-ly Shep-herd is seek-ing His sheep; He’s seek-ing o’er 
The heav-en-ly Shep-herd your ran-som hath paid; Your sins and trans- 
The heay-en-ly Shep-herd is Je- sus the Lord, Hew ill not for- 
Melody in 1st Bass. 


Uy 
2. 
3. 
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oh, at such in - fi- nite cost; Tho’ deep in your sin you have 
path-ways so rug-ged and steep;-Tho’ far from yourhomeand in 

gres-sions on Je- sus were laid; There’snaught but Hisbloode’er can 
sakeyou, O trust in His word; For He is _ the Life, and the 


wan - dered a - stray, He’s call -ing for you to - day. 
sin’s dark-ened way, He’s call-ing for you to - day. 
wash them a - way, He’s call-ing for you to - day. 
Truth,and the Way, He’s call-ing for you to =~ day. 


Call - ing, call-ing for you, Call-ing, thisShep-herdso true, 
call - - ing true, so true; 
eS 


— 
to heay-en -ly light, The Sav-ior is call-ing for Tey 
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COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ra 
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1. Whencomesto the wea-ry a bless-ed re-Jease, When up-ward we 
'2, When fad-eth the day and dark shad-ows draw nigh; With Christ close at 
Sh Bee home-lights we see shin-ing bright-ly a - bove, Where we shall be 


. ft See == —Sara == | 
Se ae 


pass to His king-dom of peace, ii free from the woes his on 


hand, it is not death to die; He'll wipe ev -’ry tear, roll a- 
soon, thro’ His won-der - ful Rees We'll praise Him who calledus His 


3 peiaes. 
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earth we must bear, We'll say “Good night,” here, but‘‘Good morn-ing” up there, 
way ev~-’ry care; We'llsay ‘Good night,” here, but “Good morn-ing” up there. 
heavy-en to share, We’llsay “Good night,” here, but‘‘Good morn-ing” up there. 


es aa sane SS kee nee ee 
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CHORUS. 


Good ay i there, where Christ is the Light; eh morn - ing up 


there, where com-eth no night; When A ren from this earth to God’s 
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COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. God of - fers now His great sal-va- tion, Come just now! O hear His 
2. Do not de-lay a mo-mentlon-ger, Come just now! Nor lin- ger 
3. Why thus de-fer with-out a rea-son? Come just now! There will be 
4, Why hes -i- tate to make de-ci-sion? Come just now! Why fear a 
5, Yoursoul is in the bal-ance ly - ing, Come just now! The hours of 


-b- a eae rapes ia ae er fea! ees Seam eso _|—_h- 
Sea et ert 
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gra-cious in - vi- ta-tion,Come just now! 

till de - sire be strong-er, Come just now!... 

no “con-ven-ient sea-son,” Come just now!... Now, just now! He 
dy - ing world’s de- ri- sion? Come just now!... 

des-ti- ny are fly - ing, Come just now!... 


rere 


Serna gee 


waits toblessandsave; It was for you His life He gave, Come just now!... 
é just now; 


‘ 
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1. We are trav’ling home by the good old way, By the way our. fa - thers trod; 
2. We at times will chance where the roadways cross, There’tisSa-tan will de- lay, : 
3. Man-y stop to look for a bet - ter way, And are swallowed up in night, 
4, Twas my father’s way, ’twas my mother’s way, And’twill be the way for me! 
5. Oh, how gladam I there is just one way,It is nar-row, but ’tis straight; 


We will join them there in the land of day, And for-ev - er reign with God. — 
But we heed the words of the still small voice, Say-ing, “Keep the nar-row way.’ 
While the faith-ful few, by their stead-y trend, Ein - ter thro’ the gates of light. 
When my journey’s done, and my crown is won, By the same old way ’twill: be. 
‘Tho’ it leads up - hill, we mount upward still, Tow’rd the heav’nly, pearly gate. 


ns 


*Tis the same old way, the same old way, There is just one road to rr e- yaa 


4 ‘ 
iy 


roe Ce We 
y ey ia phe Somebody ‘Cares. 
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, 
a. Jae knows when your heart aches, ‘And ey-’ry-thing seems to go wrong; 
2. Some-bod-y knows when you're tempted, And your mind grows dizzy and dim; 
3. Some-bod-y loves you when wea - ry; “1 . Some-bod-y loves you whenstrong; 


Some-bod - y knows when the shad - ows Need chas-ing a-way with a song; 
Some-bod-y cares when you're weakest, And far-thest a- way from Him; 
Al- ways is wait-ing to help you, He watch-es you—one of the throng ia 


jaa cere: + 
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Some-bod-y knows when you’relone-ly, Tired, dis-cour-aged and blue; 
Some-bod - y grieves when you’ve fall-en, You are not lost from His sight; bw 
_ Need-ing His friend-ship so ho = ly, Need-ing His watch-care so true; 


2 mae zs 


| Some-bod-y wants you to know Him, And know that He dearly loves you. 
Some-bod-y waits for your com-ing, And He’ll drive the gloom from your night, 
His name? We call His name Je - sus; He loves ev-’ry one, He loves you. 
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COPYRIGHT, 1924, | LA. RODEHEAVER, 
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1, I need Je-sus, my need I nowcon-fess; No friend like Him in 2 ah 
2,1 need Je-sus, I need afriendlikeHim, A friend to guide when 
3. I need Je-sus, I needHimto the end; No one like Him—He © — 


- times of deep dis- tress; I ‘need Je-sus, the need’ I glad=-ly =) 
paths of life are dim; I need Je-sus, when foes my~soul as- a 
is the sin-ner’s Friend; I need Je-sus, no oth- er friend will — 


Se 


own; Tho’ some may bear their load a-lone,Yet I need Je-sus. 
“sail; A - lone I know I can _ but fail,—So I need Je -sus. 
do; So con-stant, kind, so strong and true,— Yes, I need Je~sus. 
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~ I need Je-sus, I need Je-sus, - I .need Je-susev-’ry 


on need a sus with me, = ci Je-sus al-ways, 


aia “si 
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GAY eee atone cs Need Him in the sun-shine hour, Need Him when the 
day, ev’-ry day; 


Sees 


| storm-cloudslow’r; Ev-’ry day a-long my way, Yes, I need Je -sus. 


oa Lead, Kindly Light. 
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1, Lead, kind - ly Light, a - mid th’ en- cir -cling gloom, Lead 
2. 1 was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still Will 


aa = 
See SSS 


Thou me on; The night is dark, and I am far from 
lead me _ on; I loved to choose and see my path, but 
lead me on O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and tor - rent, 


fk ae eRe oe ‘= 
Be an anne 


home; Lead Thou me on: Keep Thoumy feet, I do not ask to 


now Lead Thou me on; I loved the gar- ish day, and, spite of 
till The night is gone, And with the morn those an - gel -fa- ces 


2t@ 
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. see The dis - tant scene; one step e eae for me. 
fears, Pride ruled my will: Re-mem-ber not past years, 
smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost. a- while. 


si 32 ne if Your Heart Keeps Right, 


‘ COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
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1. If the dark sions BY er As you go. a- long, Do not grieve for their 
2, Is your life just a tan-gle, Full of toil and care? Smilea bit as you 
3. There are blossoms of gladness ne the winter’ssnow; From the gloom andthe 


Se 
See 


com -ing, Sing a cheer-y song! Thereis joy for the tak-ing; It will 
jour - ney, Oth- ers’ bur-dens share; You’llfor-get all your troub-les, Mak-ing 
dark -ness Comes the morning’s glow; Nev - er give up the bat - tle, You will 


- soon be light,—Hv-’ry cloud wears a rain-bow, If your heart keeps right. 
their lives bright; Skies will grow blue and sun-ny, If your heart keeps right. 
win the fight, Gain the rest ae the Vic-tor, If your heart pie right. 


ia eat ae See 
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CHORUS. 
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If your heart keeps right, If your heart keeps right, There’s a song of 
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AEB} Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy. 
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1, Fade, fade each earth-ly joy; Je-sus is mine! Break ev -’ry 
2. Temptnot my soul a-way, Je-sus is mine! Here would I 
3. Fare- well, ye dreams of night; Je-sus is mine! Lost in this hist 
4, Fare - well, mor - tal - i - ty; Je-sus i Wel - come, e- | 


ten- der tie, Je - sus is mine! Dark is the wil-der-ness, Earth has no 
ev -er stay, Je - sus is mine! Per-ish-ing things of clay, Born but for 
dawning bright, Je - sus is mine! All that my soul has tried Left but a 
ter - ni-ty, Je - sus is mine! Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome,sweet 


rest-ing place, Je- sus a-lonecan bless, Je - sus is mine! 
one brief day, | Passfrom my heart a- way; Je - sus is mine! 
dis-mal void, Je- sus has sat-is- fied; Je - sus is mine! 
scenes of rest, | Wel-come, my Sav-ior’s breast; Je - sus is mine! 
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1. In sor-row I wan-dered, my spir-it op-prest, But now earns 
2. Foryearsin the fet-ters of sm I wasbound, The world couldnot 

3. O soulnear de-spair in the low-lands of strife, Look up and let 


hap - py— se- cure - ly rest: From morn-ing till eve-ning glad 
keep me— no com - fort i found: But now like the birds and the > 
Je-- sus come in - to your life; The joy of sal- va-tion to 


Belong 


car-ols I ‘sing, And this is the rea-son—I walk with the King. 
sunbeams of spring, I’m free and re-joic-ing—I walk withthe King, ., 
you He would bring—Come in - to the sun-light and walk with the King, 


I walk with the King, hal - le - lu - jah! 4 walk with the King, praise His name! 


we Te 1 What the Lord Hath Done. 
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ACH Ye that fear God, come, hear, I'll tell What He did for my soul: 
2.0 let the Lord, our gra-cious God, For - ev - er bless-ed be; 
3. I cried to Thee, O Lord, my God, Thoudidst me heal and save; 


2S Se ee ae 
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cried to Him, He heard my prayer, ae I will Him ex - tol. 
a hath not.turned my prayerfrom Him, Nor yet His face from me. 
From death Thoudidst de- liv - er me, And ran-somfrom the grave. 


— how thakot hathset mefree; O* I will tell, tell, tell what the 


Serre 


Lord hath done Bites Yes, I will tell, tell, tell how the Lord hath set me free. 
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Receive My Cry 
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1. Sav -\ior, be with me ev -’ry hour, For oh! I . 
2. Roughwas Thy way to Cal - va - ry, WhereThouwast - 
3. Tho? I have man - y times de - nied Thy name, yet 

4, When I havereached the riv - er - side, Be with me 


h Srey RT Wears ey SE hi 
se aoe Sacer eis 
fe See Se teers 

need Thy sav = ing pow’r; Hold Thou my hand, Lord, speak to me, 
lift - ed vp for me; Yet in. Thy mer - cy hear my cry, 


still with me a- bide; Purgeme from sin! oh, make me pure, 
thro’ the swell-ing tide; Then with the ran-somedon that shore 


ose 


£4 REFRAIN, 
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And cause my blind- ed eyes to  see..... 
For with- out Thee, Lord, I must die..... Sav - ior, I 
That I temp - ta - tion may en - dure.... 
Ill praise Thy name for - ev - er - more..... 
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plead with Thee! My Guide and Keep-er be! Mer- ci - ful — 
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3 Mees al Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart. 
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1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je ~ sus come 
2. If ‘tis for pu-ri- ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come 
3. If there’s a tem-pest your voice can- not still, Let Je - sus come 
4, If you wouldjoin the glad song of the blest, Let Je - sus come | 


in - to your heart;.... If you de-sire a new life to be - gin, 
in - to your heart;.... Fountainsfor cleans-ing are flow-ing near by, 
in - to your heart;..,. Ifthere’s a void this worldnev-er can fill, 

in - to your heart;.... If youwoulden-ter the man-sions of rest, 


heart. 1-3. Just now your 
heart. 
heart. 
heart, 4. Just now my 


doubt-ings give o’er, Just now re- ject Him no more, Just now, throw 
doubt-ings are o’er, Just now, re- ject-ing no more, Just now, I 


Soa 


o ~- pen the door; Let Je - sus come in - to your heart, 
o - pen the door, And Je - suscomes in - to my _ heart. 
oN on 


1, What beams so bright from the moun - tain height, A - mid the stars of the 
2, Who breaks the sleep of the si - lent hour, Withsongsso sol-emn of — 
the gale, In meas-ured beat thro’ the 


3, Whatsoundcomesdownup - on 


= rg z=) = 
ses See 


so - ber night? What beams so bright from the mountain height, A- mid the 
_ depth and pow’r? Who breaks the sleep of the si - lent hour, With songs so 
mist- y vale? Whatsoundcomesdownup- on the gale, In meas-ured 


N ae 


stars of the so -_ ber night? ’Tis the ‘light on the ho - ly 
sol - emn of depth and-pow’r?’Tis the ho - ly choir in the 
beat thro’ the mist - y vale? ’Tis the sig - nal bell to the 


CaS 


chap = el wall, In - vit - ing the 


pil- grim to pray in its hall; ’Tis the 


chap -el wall, Now chant-ing their praise to their God in heav’n; ’Tis the 
wand’ring guest, Now call - ing the 


wea - ried pil-grim to rest; ’Tis the © 


sess 


omy - Fit pe 
Le 


emt s Art i bs 
. The Chapel. BS 


| light on the ho - ly chap-el wall, In - vit- ing the pil - grim to 
ho - ly choir in the hymn of ev’n, Now chant-ing their praise to their 
sig - nal bell to the wand’ring guest, Now call-ing the wea - ried 


Serpe 


pray in its hall, In - vit - ing the pil- grim to pray in its hall. 
God in heav’n, Now chant-ing their praise to their God in heav’n. 
pil - grim to rest, Now call - ing the wea - ried pil - grim to rest. 


Dial 
39 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


USED BY PERMISSION OF ECHO MUSIC CO., OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. Jungst. { 


Retake L Adams Arr. M. L. B. 


pb Smooth and with expréssion. Baritone prominent, 
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! ’en though it 
2. Tho’ like a wan-der-er, .The sun gone down, ODark-ness be 
3, Then with my wak - ing tho’ts Bright with Thy si it Out of my 


be a cross That rais- eth me, Still all my song shall be, 

o - ver me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I’d be 

sto- ny griefs, Beth -el I'll raise; So by my WOOD to be 
|) 


aS 


Near -er, my God, to Thee, Near-er, a God, to Thee, Near-er to 
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40 | Am Coming Home. 

: COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO, 
A. H. Ackley. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 
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1. Je - sus, I amcom-ing home to-day, For I riper ini Ue: 
2. Man-y years my hearthas strayed from Thee, Andnow re-pent-ant to Thy 
3 the mis-er - y my _ sin has caused me, Naught but pain and sor-row 
4, Ful- ly trust-ing in Thy pre-cious promise, With no right-eous-ness to 
5. Now J seek the cross where Je-sus died! For all my sins His blood will 


Thee a - lone; From the path of sin I tum a - way, now 
throne I come; Je - sus o-penedup the way for me, now 
I have known; Now I seek Thy sav-ing grace and mer - cy, 
call my own, Plead-ing noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus, 
still a - tone, Flow-ing o’er till ev-’ry stain is cov ~ered, 


=== eeesc = q 


I am com-ing home. Je - sus, I am com-ing ~ 


home to - day, Nev - er, nev-er-more from Thee to stray; 


aed yen): 
Se Sra 


_— . 


& 


Mv 


ET Ean be hs + ae ~ 


4 1 dye “The Son of God: Goss hak to Wer : 


a3 


Ames 4 ' zy 


i 
4 . 
u R Heber. He ARR: Chas 1928, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. H. S. Cutler. 
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Arr, D. P. 


1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain; 
2. That mar-tyrfirst, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 
: ; glo-rious band, the cho - sen few, On- whom the Spir -it came, 

no - ble ar- my,men and boys, The’ ma-tron sa the maid, 


sepsis teh 


His blood - red ban-ner streams a- far: Who fol-lows in. His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save; 

Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame; 
A - round the Sav-ior’s throne re-joice, In robes of light ar-rayed: 


Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phanto - ver pain, 
Like Him, with par-don on _ his tongue, In midst of mor- tal pain, 
They met the ty-rant’s brandished steel, The li-on’s go - ry mane; 
They climbed the steep as- cent of heav’n, Thro’ per-il, toil and pain: 


- Who pa- tient bears his cross be-low,—He fol-lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Whe fol-lows in his train? 
They bowed their heads the stroke to feel: Whofol-lows in their train? 
(@) God, to us may grace be giv’n To fol-low in their train. 


Se 


ap aD. Sing he Eee ee 


w. A. oO. USED BY ‘PERMISSION OF MRS. Ww. A. OGDEN. 
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ne Sook. -ing See lost, yes, kind-ly en - treat - ing Wan-der- ers 
2. Seek-ing the lost, and point-ing to Je - sus Souls that are a 
3. Thus I would go on mis-sions of mer - cy, Fol- low -\ing ‘ 


o> 


on the moun-tainsa - stray: ‘‘Come un-to Me,” His mes-sage re- 
weak and hearts that are sore; Lead - ing them forth in ways of sal- y 
Christ from day un - to vere Cheer - oe the faint, and or - z » v7 


| Spe SSs= == = =e 
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ae ing, Words of the Mas - ter speak-ing to - day. 
va - tion, Show-ing the path to life ev - er - more. 
fall - en, Point-ing the lost to Je - sus, the Way. 


22 ae a 
oe eee tee ee 
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i Go-ing a - far up-on the moun-tain, 
Goto lave farsi. ines e eo ved up-on the moun - tain,...... | 
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Bring - ing ae wan - d’rer back a - gain, back a - gain, ' 
Bring-ing the wan | - - d’rer back a-gain,........... . 


ey 


yaad 


43 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 


Edward Hopper, D.D. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY IRA D. SANKEY. - John E. Gould. 


of my Re-deem-er, 
of my Re-deem - er,....... 
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Je - sus, the Lamb for sin-ners slain, for sin-ners slain, 
ee the Lamb...... goog for sin-ners slain.............. 


SSS Se a 
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1. Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi- lot me, O-- ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea; 
2. As a moth-er © stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild; 
3. Whenat last I near the = And the fear - ful break-ers roar 


rene 


Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and ne shoal; 
Boist’rous waves o - bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them,““Be still?” 
’Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, whilelean-ing on Thy breast, 


segs SP SESE 


Chart and com - pass come from Thee, Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi- =F me, 
Won-drous Soy-’reign of the sea, Je-sus,Sav-ior, pi- lot me, 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘‘Fear not, I will pi- lot thee!’’ 


Prat “COPYRIGHT, 1925, By HO} 
INTERNATIONAL COPY! 


Is Some-bod-y near us is bend-ing Un-der a bur-den of | care; 
_ $2. Some-bod-y near us is sigh- ing, Har-ried by doubt and with fear; 
13, Some-bod-y weak and de - flect- ing, Pleads fora soul-guid-ing word; 
Let us be watch-ful and true, 


Je-sus on us is de-pend-ing Some-bod-y’s bur-den to share. 
Je-sus on us is sre - ly - ing Some-one to com-fort and cheer. 
Je - sus looks our way, ex-pect - ing Some-bod-y’s plea to be heard. 
That nothing shall be neg- lect - ed We maybe a-~- ble to do. 


pee iatstt pepe tat ae 


= 


Some-bod -y needs you some-where, Some-bod-y needs me, too; 
1 


eae a = 


R. H. i ag opel 
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OF & 

1. Hide me, Lord, in Thy pa - vil - ion! From proud men Thy serv-ant hide; 
2. Hide me, Lord, in Thy pa - vil - ion! Frommen’stongues Thy servant hide; 
3. Hide me, Lord, in Thy pa- vil - ion! From the glare of noon-day hide; 


~~ 


SSeS 


In Thy tab - er-na-cle’s se - cret Let my soul by grace a- bide. ¥ 
Still their strife and my con-fu - sion In love’s calm and might-y tide. is 
And from fear of cloud and dark-ness With Thine hand of mer - cy guide. 


When my cords are strained to breaking, And my cur- tains riv - en is ; 
When a-cross my hush of won-der Fallstheter- ror of the flood, a, a 
When I may not go in safe - ty, Thou shalt hov-er where I ete 


| a Gapate 


Be my tent,and in Thy cov - ert Keep me from the tempest’s war. 
Stretch Thy love—a tent with cur - tains Set for ev - er-last-ing good. 
So i length, in Thee pa - vil - ioned,I an tent on Love’s Highway. 


Seas 


46 i pies: : ar ert! hee 


‘ 
COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Margaret ‘Ages INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. . 
yp M. 100=~4 Sis oe o's % ‘ 
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1. O Sav-ior, Thouart pa- tient still, Tho? I have grieved Thee sore, 
2.1 see Thee yon-der on the cross, And hear Thy prayer for me— 
3. I yield at last, O bless -ed One, The door stands o =< pen wide! 


Have slight - -ed Thee, be - Pewa and De - nied Thee o’er and o0’er; 
love, O grace a - maz -ing! Dear Lord, how can it be? 
Be - hold, and hear me plead-ing With Thee to come in = side. 


2S 
Sees 


Yet in Thy mer-cy wide and deep Thou hast’ not turned a - way, 
Tt was my sins that nailed Thee there, And Thou didst take my place 
Thy name shallbe my sweet- est song, My joy, my pride,my boast; 


aerate ea sie ea 
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For, lo! I find Thee wait- ing Out - side my door to - me 
To die for my trans~-gres-sions, And for the hu-man race. 
Come in, come,Ab-ba Fa - ther, Come,Son and Ho- ly Ghost. 


eke 
See —— o 


D.8.-For O. .I need, 7 need Thee, Whom once I cru- ci - < 
y CHoRUS. 
Ne {fers — ey 
Come in, _ Come in, Too longhave I de- Ee 
O, Lord ec oe in, To cleanse my sin, 
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1, Hark! the her - ald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo-ry to the new-born King, 
2, Hail the heay’n-born Princeof Peace! Hailthe Sun of Right-eous-ness! 
3. Come,De-sire of na-tions, come! Fix in us Thy hum-ble home: 


; tS [FE BSS) SE Sy ay ce 
NP z = remot is 22: =e se yaaa 
ae on aah, ead mer-cy mild, God and sin -ners rec -on-ciled!’’ 


Light and life to all He brings, Ris’n with heal-ing in His wings: 
Rise, the wom-an’s conqu’ring seed, Bruisein us the ser-pent’s head; 


Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Born that man no more may die; 
Stamp Thineim-age in its place: 


Joy-ful, all ye na-tions, rise; 
Mild He lays His glo-ry by, 
Ad-am/’s like-ness now ef - face, 


With th’an-gel-ic host pro-claim, ‘‘Christ is born in Beth-Je - hem!”’ 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Born to give them sec- ond birth; 
Sec - ond Ad-am mp a- Bes i - in-state us in Thy love; 


With th’ an-gel - ic host pro-claim, ‘‘Christ is born in Beth-le - hem!”? 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Born to give them sec-ond birth. 
Sec - ond Ad-am from a - bove, Re - in-state us in Thy love. 


. 
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48 ye the Corner Y here You 


f COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS, H. ene 


he Daley Ogdon. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER, — 


1. Do not wait un - til somedeed of great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a- bove are cloud-ed skiesthat youmay help to cheer, Let not 
3. Here for all your ta - lent ee may sure = ee find a need, Herere- - 


ee 6—_@—| 6 —_ 9—_6-__@__ mT a eee Sa 2 
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wait to Ae yourlighta - far; To the ma-ny te ev - er near you _ a) 
nar-row self your way de - bar; Tho’ in - to one heart a - lone may fall your 
flect the bright and Morning Star; Ei - ven from your hum-ble hand the bread of 


i 


CHORUS. i 
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now be true, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 
song of cheer, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor - ner 
life may feed, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 
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49 3 Mee ae Till We Get Home. 


E. O. S. peas COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY E. 0: SELLERS. E. O. Sellers. 
Arr. D. 
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1. Thro’ toil and sor-row, thro’ pain and strife, Thro’ days of bless-ing, 
2. Tho’ off the jour-ney seem dark anddrear, And rough the path-way 


3. He will not suf-fer us to be tried Morethanwe’rea - ble, 
4, All thro’ the jour-ney of life be-low, His bless-ed Spir - it 


and all thro’ life, His word is faith-ful: wher-e’er we roam 
we trav-el here, Still He is lead-ing wher-e’er we roam, 
and will pro - vide A way more bless-ed for us who roam,— 
He will be - stow, And won-drous glo - ry is yet to come. 


SSS 


CHORUS. 


He will be with us till we get home. 1-3. Tillwe get home, 
His pow’r willkeep us__ till we get home, 

His pres-ence with us till we get home. 

Aft-er the strug-gle, when we get home. 4. Whenweget home, 


aaa }2—3— 6-85 


till we get home,— He will be with us till we get home. 
when we get home,— Andwon-drousglo-ry when we get home. 
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Walking and Talking | W 


COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
c. H. G. ‘ INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


M.54=e 


1, I am walk-ing each day with Je - sus, And a won-drouscom- — 
2. I am talk -ing fae day with Je - sus, And a bless-ed com- — 
3. So I walk and talk with Je - sus, And re-joice as we ~ 


pan-ion is He; For with Him be- side me temp~-ta - tions Lose 
pan-ion is He; The wordsof His wis-dom and coun - sel Are 
jour-ney a - long; I’m kept on the pow’r of His ou and Hach . 


all of their ter-ror for me. 


sweeter than mu-sic to’ me. Walk-ing with Him, ‘atone with Him, 
day is a jour-ney of Pe 


“enero 


Bright-er the way grows from day to day; Close to His side, my 


ie 


Shep-herd, my Guide, I’m walk-ing and talk-ing with Je tl sus. 


Saal 


Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD. 


hy lord and 4 


corraich, 1926, BY E. oO. SELLERS. 


Ernest O. Sellers. 


1. I have a Friend so faith - ful, So ver- y dear to 
2. Sometimes I’m faint and wea - ry, He knows that I am 


> a 
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‘loves me with such ten - der oe He 
as He bids me lean. on Him, His 


3 Bam Tan aac 


loves so faith - ful - i (faith-ful- ly.) I would not live a- 
help J’ll a - ly seek. (glad- fs seek. - And as He veg me 


part from Him, I love to feel Him nigh; (feel Him ote 
in the path, Be-neath a sun-ny sky, (sun-ny sky,)’Tis 


‘so. we walk to - geth- er, My  Lord.... and I, 
“go we walk to -.geth- er, My Lord.... and ie 


; i 52 : aoe Near ‘the Cross. 


USED BY PEaH ISSION. 


rata J. Crosby. 


1. Je - sus, keep me near the Cross! There a _ pre - cious foun-tain 
2. Near the Cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
3. Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, Bring itss¢enes be-fore me; 
4. Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust-ing ev - er, 


Free to. all— a_ liv - ingstream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun-tain. 
There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed its beams a- round me. 
‘Help me walk fromday to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 
Till I reach the gold- enstrand, Just be-yond the  friv - er. 


CHORUS. 


Be my glo- ry 


the Cross, in the Cross, 


Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er, 


ares oer » hes | =e td 1%. >_ bee 4 cy 4 og be ‘| is - fag 
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53  —sHe Led Aright. 


MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


— _ Herman von Berge. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Daniel Protheroe. 
4 WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY LORENZ PUB. CO.,. IN THE CHOIR HERALD FOR DECEMBER. 
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1. I trust-ed in Him for guid - ance And help up-on my 

‘2. Be-fore His throne I’m bow - ing In _ grat - i-tude and 
FN r 


way, And He, in His lov-ing-kind - ness, Has led me day by 
praise To Him whowillnev-er fail me Un-to the end of 


day. I oft- enwouldnothavecho -sen The pathsthat He bade me 
To Him will I leave the guid - ing Thro’ what -re - mains for 


k oS Sp 
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But e’en tho’ His ways seemed hid- den, He led - 
. Un- til at the jour-ney’s end - ing, with Him at 


I know, He 
home I’ll_ be,.... WithHim at 


1. We are trav-'ling home to heav’n a-bove, Will you come? Willyoucome? ~ % 


2. We are going to see thebleed-ing Lamb, Will you come? Will you come? 


3. We are going to join the heav’n-ly choir, Will you come? = Will youcome? a 


will you come?» 
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To sing the Sav-ior’s dy - ing love, Will you come? Will you come? 
In rapturous strains to praise His name, Will you come? Will you come? 
To raisc-our voice and tune the lyre, Will you come? Will you come? 


The crown of life we thereshall wear, Theconq’ror’s palm our hands shall lear, 


There saints and an-gels glad-ly sing Ho-san-nas to their God and King, 


And mil-lions more are on the road:—Will you come? Will you come? 

And all the joys of heav’n we'll share:—Will you come? Will you come? 

And make the heav’n-ly arch-es ring:—Will you come? Will you come? 
Will you come? 


y 


“ 
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[eee 1928, BY E. 0. 6ELLERS. Ernest O. ore: 
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. 1. My Savi -lour left His throne on high, Allfor me, e-ven me; 
9 All for me, e-ven me; 

. 2. And there in dark Geth-sem-a-ne, ’Twasforme, e-ven me; 
’T was for me, e-ven me; 

3. He conquered deathand endless night, ’T'was for me, e-ven me; 
’Twas for me, e-ven me; 


He came to bring sal - va-tion nigh; "I'wasfor me, yes, e@- ven me. 
. He bore the grief and ag-o- ny, All for me, yes, e- ven me. 
# Im- mor -tal life He miners to light, All for me, yes, e- ven me, 


pest 


Despised, re-ject-ed by His own, He had no place that He called home: 
Betrayed and crowned with thorns was He, De~nied and spat up-on for me, 
A home in glo-ry He’llpre-pare, One free from ev-’ry sin and care; ° 


[er ee 


In sor-row oft He walkeda- lone, All for me, yes, e-ven me. 
Re-viled and nailed up-on the tree, All for me, yes, all for me, 
A crown of life a-waits me there, ’Tis for me, yes, e-ven me. 
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56 ~—__ Softly Now the Light of 
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2, Thou, whose all- per-vad -ing eye Naught es-capes, with-out, with-in, — 
3. Soonfrom us the light of day Shall for-ev - er pass a - way; 


JERSE EEE 
lord igty eames: arya ae 
Sriesseee as cages 


Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, we would commune with Thee, 
Par-don each in-firm-i - ty, O - pen fault, and se ~ cret sin. 
Then,from sin and sor - rowfree, ‘Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee. — 


biases Pera) momen Wa * 
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57 Abide With Me. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. W. H. Monk. 


1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e -ven-tide, The dark-ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’sjoysgrow - 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev-’ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine throughthe 


Spear ere ee ro |_| —_|—,-_4__, . 
23 5S ee ———— 
deep - ens; Lord,withme a - bide! When oth-er help - ers 

dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; Changeand de- cay in 


grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r? Who like Thy-self my 
gloom, and point me to the skies; Heav’n’s morning breaks, and 


gi te ee 
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ee ach ae 3 Nene oral 
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fail, aa com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, a- bide 
all a-round I see; O Thou, who chang-est not, a-bide with me! 
guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sun-shine, oh, a- bide with mel 
earth’s vain shadows flee; In _ life, in death, O Lord, a-bide with mel 
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58 Oba Pitter Shania and. Sorrow. 


COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. J. B. Herbert. bn? 
Theodore Manad. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. D. P. oh 
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1. 0 the bit - tershame and sor - row, That a time could ev - er ts 


2. Yet Hefoundme,I be - held Him Bleed-ing on th’ ac-curs - ed ce 
3. Day by day His ten-der mer-cy, Heal - ing,help-ing, full and free, 
4, High-er than the high-est 3 as a er than the ie -est sea, 


amie aeeedana = 


(Rae bee peer eras 
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{ When I let the Sav-ior’s pit - y Plead in vain, and proud-ly answered, 
| Heard Him say,“Forgive them, Fa - ther,’ And my wist - ful heart said faint-ly, 


Sweet andstrong, andah!so pa - tient, Bro’t me low-er while I whispered, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath con- ec Grant me now my soul’s de - a 


pieltea Sea Lo ae 


‘©All of self, and none of Thee, All of self, and none.... of Thee.” 
“Some of self, and some of Thee, Some of self, and some.... of Thee,” 
“‘Tess of self, and more of Thee, Less of self, and more.... of Thee.”’ 
“None of oY and all of ig None of self, and’ ally). 22.4 of Thee.’’ 
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1. There is nev - er a day so drear - y, There is nev - er 
2. There is nev - er a cross so heay - y, There is nev - er 
3. There is nev - er a care or bur - den, There is ney - er 
4, There is nev- er a guilt- y sin - ner, There is nev - er 


a. FES 


Will 


night so long, But the soul that is trust-ing Je = sus 

weight of woe, But that Je - sus will help to car - Be- 

grief or oss, But that Je - sus in love will light - en When 
. wan-d’ring one, But that an as oh mer - cy par - don Thro’ 


| 3225 canes it 


1 SAS ona 
SEZ ae 


some-where baa a A 
cause He lov = eth so. 

car - ried to the cross. 
Je - sus Christ, His Son. 


ees won-der-ful Je - sus, 


tit ——b—-*- i err eis 
Saga [te Aa 


ore 


Jn the heart He im-plant-eth a ys A song of de - liv’rance, of 
E3>- g—9 (p28 eo 23 — 
== ce er Ee ma 
ip) 5 


cour-age, ofstrength,In the fh He 


im-plant-eth a 
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( esus Sis me Bikes Me. eet . 
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. nL Gabriel. 
HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Arr. D. P. 


v 
1. What a won-der-fulchangein my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 
oy eae have ceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a- stray, Since Je-sus came 
73. I’m pos-sessed-of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, SinceJe-sus came 
_ 44. There’sa light in the val-ley of death now for me, SinceJe-sus came 
~ 7.1 shall go there to dwell in that Cit-y, 1 know, SinceJe-sus came 


oe ene eee 
ree 


my heart; I have light in my soul for whichlong I had sought, 
in-to my heart: Andmy sins which wereman-y are all washeda - way, 
in-to- my heart; Andno dark clouds of doubt now my path -way ob-scure, _ 
in-to my heart; Andthe gates of the Cit - y be-yond I can see, 
in-to my heart; And I’m hap- py, so hap - py, as on-wardI go, 


db | 
iz pape ae ae 7 4 aE 
Be 2225 2s ie ees eo ees 
Since Je-suscamein- to my Baie. : Since Je-sus came in-to my 


t_ Je-suscamein, came 


ees =e 
Se Si aa Ca 2a = fo~ tr ee 
| heart, Since Je-sus camein-to my heart; Floods of joy o’er my 


in-to my heart, Since Je-suscamein, came in- -to piri <2! heart; 


ne b 
ee ee eee ee ee ee 


oct are = Vie fh Peano 
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soul like the sea - bil-lows roll, Since Je-sus camein-to my heart. 


5 % 4 Avs, o case Rodeheaver sings 73 above song on eeen ga RECORD. 


1. My days are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grimstran-ger, 

2. We'll gird our loins, my breth-ren dear, Our heav’n-ly home dis - cern-ing; 
3. Should coming daysbe cold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; 
4, Let sor-row’srud-est tem-pest blow, Each chord on earth to sev -er, 


= 5 =aeo= ; 


Would not de- tain them as they fly, Thesehours of toil and dan-ger. 
Our ab~sent Lord has left us word,Let ev-’ry lamp be burn-ing. 
That per-fect rest naught can mo - lest, Where gold-en harps are ring-ing. 
Our Kingsays“Come!”’and there’sourhome, For - ev - er, and for - ev - er, 


| essere 


| REFRAIN. 


For now we stand on Jordan’sstrand, Ourfriends are pass-ing 0 - ver; 


Sea eaer =e 


And just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis - cov-er. | 


f EG ‘ot’ Ge ng 


“copyrichT, 1920, BY THE FILLMORE BROS. ©0., IN _ J. aa Fillmore. 


‘Eleanor Allen Schroll HYMNS FOR TO-DAY.!? INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. : 
pete ie M. 46= 1, i 
[NIF-G [) —fe— a aaa 
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ey \ums a aoe Se i ECP 
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qi. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait - ~ ing, There’s a place ae is 
_ #2. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait-ing, And I go with my 
‘ 4 3. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait-ing, And He bids you to 


\ 2a BS Pe ae ay EEE Pl ED Spi 
0 Sa ee ee ee 
r Z aoe aoe Pre ie os pam 


sie iy fair; For it glows withthelight of His pres-ence, ’Tis the 
bur-den and care, . Just to learnfrom Hislipswordsof com-fort, In the 
come meet Him there; Justto bow, and re-ceive a new bless-ing, In the 


pee Sry 
Be eRe 
i — 
p| beau-ti - ful gar-den of prayer. O the beau-ti- ful gar-den, the — 


SSS 


gar-den of prayer, O the beau-ti-ful gar-den of prayer; There the Sav-ior a- 


Pig gg og gk) 
SS ee 


= en, 


waits, and He o-pens the gate To the beau-ti - ful gar-den of prayer. 


Perslaaas = ae 


by He Ve é ob is e, ait be cee te Pare eee 
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AGS o “One ee Soletan’ Thought. goa 
~ COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY THE BIGLOW & MANS co. Ler 
Phoebe ey hs ‘ Robert s. Ambrose. e 


am near-er home to-day, Than I’ve ev - er been be - fore. oe 


Sea 
ee =e 


Near-er my Fa-ther’s house, Where the man-y man-sions be; 


FSS = 


See | 


Near -er the great sit throne, Near-er the crys-tal sea. 
crys-tal sea, 


Near - er the bounds of _ life, Where we lay our bur-dens down; 


“oa aero Saeaece| 


y the bounds of life, 


Bee fee pote pin sates 7 ah Pre 7? Oe 7 8 
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One Sweetly Solemn Thought 


ee list: — 


Near-er leay-ing the cross, Near - er gain - ing the 


But, ly- ing dark-ly be - tween, Wind-ing a-down thro’ the night, 


a- ther, be near when my feet Bs slip- ping’ o’er the brink; 


: leet —_= e eae aS . 


Fa - ther, be iar when my feet 


SS 


For it may be, I am near-er home, Near-er now than I think. 


} habs ’ Vo 

at i “Sagth 
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDE 
__ INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 


i C ANY el 
1. Light of the world, we hail Thee, Flash-ing the east-ern skies; 
42. Light of the world, Thy beau - ty Steals in- to evry heart, — 
43. Light of the world, be - fore Thee Our spir-its pros-trate fall; 
4/4, Light of the world, il - Iu - mine This dark-ened land of Thine, ag 


| <a 
—— 


: 
he 
M i Nev - ershall dark-ness veil Thee, A - gain from hu-man_ eyes; ton 
irs And glo-ri-fies with du - ty Life’s poor-est, hum-blest part; +h 
i We wor-ship,we a - dore Thee; Thou Light, the Life of all; 
i ‘Till ev-’ry-thing that’s hu - man Be filled with what’s Di - vine; 
iat 
a 
pA Too long, a-las! with - hold - en, Now spread from shore to shore; oe 
Sa Thou rob-est in Thy splen-dor The sim-pleways of men, yi | 
|) With Thee is not for - get - ting Of all Thinehandhath made; : 
Til ev = ’rytongueand na = tion, Fromsin’s do-min-ion’s free, ¥ 
¥ 4%, = | iS =a) 
y " 4 


Thy light so gladand gold - en, Shall set on earthno more. . 
And help-estthem to ren - der Light back to Thee a - gain. 
Thy ris-ing hath no set + ting, Thy sun-shine hath no shade . 
Rise in the new cre = a = tion Which springs from Love and Thee. ee 


is eS 
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Want 


ts 
COPYRIGHT. 1913. BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. « 


| Re pee 


1 


To Be True Every Day. _ 
Chas, H. Gabriel. 
vp a—| a 


1, When ra - gesthe bat-tle of right a-gainst wrong, When rough is the 
2. When Sa - tan as-sails me with-out and with-in, I want to be 
3. When sun - light is beam-ing from skies that are clear, When I am pos- 


journey and wea-ry and long, Then keep me dear Sar- ior, true,stead-y and strong,— ‘| 
faithful and vic-to-ry win; Help me to do right in the pres-ence of sin— 
sessed of all things I hold dear, Lest pleas-ure beguile me,dear Sav - ior, be near, 


I want to beright all the way;..... Conformed to His 


ipa =k a 
a rr 
H a) A J? 


will, His commands to ful-fill, I want to betrue ev-’ry day. 


os to che eb SI Ss ela a 


ree aa ™ Pp er Le a 
66 wes Thousand ‘Times Ten Thousand. ee 
J.B, Dykes. ph 


oH Alford. ; 
enry ‘or : ate 


pe eee a= s 


1. Ten thou-sand times ten thou-sand, In spar-kling rai-ment bright, 
2. What rush of hal-le = lu-jahs Fills all the earth and sky! ve 
3. 0 then what rap -tured greet-ings On Ca-naan’s hap - py . shore, 
4, Bring near Thy great sal - va-tion, ThouLamb for sin~-ners slain; 


The ar- mies of the  ran-somedsaints Throng up. the steeps of __ light: 
What ring-ing of a  thou-sand harps Be - speaks the tri- umph nigh! 
What knit - ting sev-ered friend-ships up, Wherepart-ings are no more! | 
Fill up ‘the roll of Thine e - lect, Then take Thy pow’r and reign; 


a SSS = = 


eee ee) Ue 
o> = = a —_ 9e0 oe 


Tis - fin - ished, all a fin = ished, Their fight with death and ee ite 
OQ day, for which cre-a - tion And all _ its tribes were made! 
i Then eyes with joy shall spar-kle, That brimmed withtears of  late,.. 

Ee pear, De-sire of na -tions, Thine ex - iles-long for homes! 


es 
zor Eaeic _ 


Fling o - pen wide the A en gates, And let af vic - tors ‘ 
O joy, for all its for- mer woes A  thou~sand-fold re - sa 
Or- phansno lon-ger fa - ther-less, Nor wid - ows des - o - late, 
Show in the heav’ns Thy prom-ised sign, Thou Prince and Sav - ior, come. 


= =o Seeel 


> “a5 
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Mat ee Ae Le syEs 


eer. ene 

oy (eats eS The Lord is My Shepherd. 

4. We ry Fr. Thos. Sa ene 
M¢%=¢@ Melody i in Ist Bass and 1st Tenor. 
——— 


Arr. 


Soe a Seas aee 


pr PP 

1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know; I feed in green 
2. Thro’ the val-ley and shad-ow ofdeaththo’ I stray, Since Thouart my 
3. In the midst of af - flic-tion my ta- ble is spread; With blessings un- 
4, Let good-nessand mer-cy, my boun-ti - ful God, Still fol-low my 


>, ol | : 
SSS aS =are 
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pas-tures, safe-fold-ed I rest; He Jead-eth my soul where the 
Guardian, no e- vil I ee Thy rod shallde - fend me, Thy 
measured my cup run-neth o’er; Wie per-fumeand oil Thou a- 
steps till I “ess nae m - pees seek—by the path which my 


still wa- ters ae Re - stores me when wan-d’ring, re-deems when op- 
staff be my stay; No harmcan be - fall, with my Com-fort - er 
noint-est my head; O what shall I ask of Thy provy-i- dence 
fore-fa-ther’s trod, Thro’thelandof their so - journ—Thy kingdom of 


ae Sas pene fered 


pressed; Re - stores me when wan-d’ring, re- deems when op - pressed. 
near; _~- No harm can be - fall, with my Com-fort-er near, 
more? O what shall I ask of Thy prov- i - dence more? 
love; Thro’theland of their so-journ—Thy king-dom of _ love. 


? 
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68 The Church by the Side of the Road. i abe a 
‘ oH COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY B.D. ACKLEY. | Sif D. Ackle 


- Rev. W. wo) Poole. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. be chad ihe oe PA as Ve his 
M, 104= ‘ i 


1, Thro’ the mist of years I seem to see The church of my 
2. And the old, old songs that we used to sing, I’m sing-ingthem 
3. At the place of prayer, in that lit - tlechurch, 1 knelt at my 
4, There’sa hal-lowed spot’neath the old pine-tree, Where moth-er was 


child- hood days; And its mem-’ries sweet, so with joy re - plete, 
o’er and o’er; They givestrength and cheer, when the clouds draw near 
moth-er’s side, It is ho - ly ground—there the Lord I found- 
laid to rest; What a joy ’twill be her dear face to see, 


Croce 


Soe BE oe ei 


Shall live in my heart al - way 

‘Ard lead to the oth - er shore Then on mem-o -ry’spage I can 
The One who for sin-ners died. oy, : ; 
With Him that I love the best.’ 


a- ay The church by the pe of the road; And we er 


Fhe eee 


Lyi Or 


serena Saari 


roam it : 


is guid-ing me home, Thechurchby the side of the road. 


Thriug “os ili! te Dea anes ane 
| Your. Sins Be as ele 
W. H. Doaives 


. Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, They shall be aswhiteas snow: as snow: 
. Hear the voice that entreats you, Oh, re-turn ye un-to God! to God! 
. He'll for-give your transgressions And re-mem-ber them no more; no more; 


Sa a ee 


wonky 
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q QuaBrer. ak 
q a 

4 = aa te ata 

| «SRS Sees | 
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i Tho’ an Ber ored’s Fis cies s halos like clin anheehd shall be as wool. 
Be He is of PCE OO OBE Ee, com-pas-sion, And of won-drous love. 

9 Bookun=to™ Mo, fo scijo0s ts. ye peo-ple, Saiththe Lord your God. — 
ee ee D— maa ea 

est 8 Tho’ they be red, 

" DvET. Prati 

4a 

| Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, Tho’ your sins as scar -let, 
a Hear the voice that en-treats you, Hear the voice ae en-treats you, 
a He’ll for-give your trans-gres-sions, He’ll for-give . your tranacgreiees, | 
gs 

Pe. 

i y 

a> ; rit 

iF " Bod toad ; 
a J Zo - 5 — zz ree 

7 Diam a ee 

a They shall be as white as snow, "They shall be as white as snow. 

ys ’ Oh, re-turn ye un- to God! Oh, re-turm ye un-to God! 
And re - mem - -ber them no more, And re-mem- ber them no more, 

| ie 

fi =: 


iy | | asin) Ree Than AML 
N ‘ Z ba COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY A. H. ACKLEY. 
HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, “OWNER, 


1. Ye who the love of a moth-er have’ known, There is a love sweet-er 


- 8, Heav-en, with all of its beau-ty so rare, With my Re-deem-er can 


far than your own, Love all-suf- fi-cient for sin to: -a - tone; 
pan-ion and guide; He can do more than the whole world be - side; 
nev-er com-pare; He is the glo-ry tran-scend-ent up there; 


aoe 


Dear-er than all, yes, dear-er than i 


saree 


is, Ota 


He is my King, be-fore Him I fall; No friend like Je - sus my 


eee speed ===) 


soul can en-thrall; Je-sus is dear-er, far dear-er than all. 


2. Je-sus en-treatsyouin Him to con-fide, Make Himyourconstantcom- © 


= See Soee ete Se SS 
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3 No Night There. 
i HOPE PUBLISHING co.,; OWNER. 
Melody in 2nd Tenor and Ist Bass. 
Moderato. m. 6 =~ 


Dea = | == 
. In os land of fade-less day Lies the 
. All the gates of pearl are made, In the 


1 
2 
3. And the gates shall nev-er close, To the 
4, There they need no el ape bright,- in that 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO, 
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It shall nev - er pass a - way, And there i 
All the streets with gold are laid, And there i 
There life’s crys - tal riv-er flows, And there i 
For the Lamb is all the puted And there i 


epee tt =e a 


@ 
Hart P. Danks. 
rr, P. H. Metcalf. 
=e 
r 
cit - y four-square; 
cit - y  four-square; 
cit - y four-square; 
cit - y  four-square; 


God shall mines - way all ere There’s no death, ne Pat nor fears; 


Corus. p OPS 


God shall wipe . a-wayall tears; There’s no death, 


And they count not time by years, by chee For there is 


ES PRESS sc Wee a ea BP 


or 
Se ee pen Uae eS 


eee 


no pain, nor fears; 


Andthey count not time by years, For there is no - night 


‘God shall wipe a - way alltears; There’s no death,no pain, nor fears; 


there. 


no night there. 


For there is no night 


there. 


- 


a 
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1. In His glo-rious'beau= ty we shallsee the King In that land so 
2. O the won-drous rap- ture when the day shall break In thatland so 
3. Sin and pain shall van - ish with yongold-en dawn In that land so 

4, Lift your eyes, O pil- grim, to theheights a-bove, In that landso 


itp] eer Nes gies 


Cae Ba gue. a 

— as | 
far a - way; There thesong of tri - umph we shall join to sing e 
far a - way; In _ the King’s own like-ness we shallthen a- wake, 
far a- way; Face to face we’llsee Him with the veil un-drawn, 
far a - way; Where youshallbe-hold Him King of life and love, 


elt 5 2 
INijo ae 
Vay? 


In thatland so far a = way. In that land so far as 


oS aa 


way, When shall dawn the nightless day; When the shadows — 


far a- way, nightless day: 


flee, then we the King shall see, In thatlandso far a = way. 


50 far @&-= Way. 
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¥ OC PA Bort < seta 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


yak og SF ale 
felndy in Baritone. 


1. When I be- hold the King Clothed in glo-rious maj-es = ty, — ; : 4 
_ 2, Crowned Kingof Cal - va-ty, There He bore my sin andshame, — 
| 3, Washedin my Sav-iour’s blood, I shallpure and spot-less be, 


ee 
ee Care. +" 
4 ba 
Bes ae 
Bi. a 
ms a “ e 2 § me 4 
eS I shall re - joice and sing. Je -sus died for me. ey 
a4 Con - quer - ing death for me, ‘‘Won-der - ful’? His name, % 
ee Cov-ered as with a flood, | By His love for me 


I shall be sat -is-fied, With Him they cru - ci- fied, BY ff 


Yes, I shall] he sat-is-fied,When I see the King, , 


oad ina 


Wy 


. 2 | “we Pee » « 
. be i of uy 


74 : oh ee - Saved by Grace. 


(Arranged for and sung by the Amphion Quartet.) - Aka ee : 


ed 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO, hea ia 
Fanny J. OT: HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. Geo. C. Stebbins. cat Sees 


on 38 = Melody of Solo in “ti Tenor. 


ae Someday the sil - ver cord willbreak, And I no more as now shall sing; 
e Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell howsoon’twill be, 
. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun . Be-neath thero - sy-tint-ed, west, 


But O the joy when I shallwake With-in the pale ace of the King! 

But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in heav’n for me. 

My bless-ed Lordshallsay, “Well done!” And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
_-p: - Kh 


me, 


And I shallsee Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—saved by 


shall see. His face, 


grace; | And I shallsee Him face to face, And 
by grace; shall see. His yr 


eb aerate = —— 


by grace; 


— 


Eeeeee oe ae 


tell ae yt Bhs grace; shall see His ce 


pete tees 


ee I shall see eR face to face y, “y 


‘ Saved: by Grice 


—e—Pp | 


a, 
And tell the sto-ry—saved by grace, And Ishallsee' Him 
by grace, shall see.... 


w 
face to face, And tell the sto - ry—saved by grace. 
Melle cis cic a's His face, 
me 


73 Moments of Prayer. 

Fanny J. Crosby. ' W.H. Doane. 

Very gently. M.92— 4 Arr. G. B. H. 
a PTET (SES WS We IE aed a 
ee al =. S = 

— a i ge 
1. Here from the world we turn, Je - sus to seek; Here may His ' 
2. Come, Ho =ly Com-fort-er, | Pres-ence di- vine, Now’ in our 


3. Sav - ior, Thy work re-vive, Here may we see Those who are 
; fom ares Ses Se ee 
CS eae SSS 
—— ee 


: las 
Dee Seren peas ease 

a a ——E Zs = i Sass 

* lov - ingvoice Ten-der-ly speak; Je - sus, our dear-est Friend, While at Thy 


long-ing hearts Gra-cious-ly shine; O for Thy might-yPow’r,O for a 
dead in sin, Quickenedby Thee; Come to ourhearts to-night, Make ev-’ry 


SS a ee see 
eases Seen aieear ee 


pal 
ES] 
Ee 
feet we bend, O let Thy smile de-scend,’Tis Thee we seek, 


bless-ed show’r, Fill - ing this hal-lowedhour With joy di - vine. 
bur-denlight, Cheer Thou our wait -ing sight, We long for Thee. 


Se ae Ee cee 


1. An - ater are al = ways sing - ing, 
2. Peace likea riv-er is flow-ing, Somewhere, somewhere, God His full 
3. Home is a-wait-ing God’s chil - - dren, Somewhere, somewhere, Bright golden 


ev = er ring-ing, Some-where,somewhere;Somewhere the sun is shin-ing, 
pardon be-stow-ing,Some-where,somewhere; O - verthehill-topsof gio -ry, 
crowns will be given,Some-where,somewhere; Then the ae harps will be pan 


cae be See CT 
re- pin-ing,Soon will your. 


_E - ven in dark-est night; Cease thany your aoa 
Shine the fair streets of gold; 


Round the white throne on high; Heav-en with prais-esre-sounding, Nev-er-more 
a feN 


CHORUS. 


— Sie oe 


aky be bright. 
half been told. Some-time,.., Some-where, God will make all come 
pain or 


sigh, Some-time, Some-where, 


sees 


right,.. Sometime,.. Some chee ae ~ Skies will be fabio: bright. 
right, come te Sometime, somewhere, up there, 


f 


Somewhere,somewhere, Joy-bells are 


Won - der-ful, won-der-ful sto-ry, Nev-er has | 


ee ee eee a ae 


ae 3 oct MPN Ph ae Cy AER 
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; ey I _ COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY Co, 5 ei Wht a ae ree 
e ~ res Rev. A. HL “Ackley. ; 'H. A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. _ B.D. Ackley. 


ty Melody in nae Tenor. 


fg oe : ¥ 
1, When the nike is o’er and the shad-ows past, And e - ter-nal dawn dis- 


- 2. Tho’ my sky be filled with the clouds of time, And my soul is bur-dened 

3. How my heart will sing when I see the King, For there is no Sovereign | 

oad ; = ; 

a f 
pels the gloom of earth-ly care; In the home of God I shallrest at last, — ¥ 
with for-bod-ings of de-spair, Yet,my heartischeered,for the hope is mine, ~~ 
that with Je-sus can com-pare; So the sac-ri-fice of a life I’llbring, 

=== Siesss= 
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Voctaek 
ore oes ee 


. See 


id a the land of EK-den I a dwell for-ev-er fae 
* Tf I trust in Je-sus I shall dwell for-ev-er there. I shall walk the 
And withHim in glo-ry, I shall dwell for-ev-er there. Le 


streets of the cit-y of God With its tree of Life so bright so fair, 


no night—Je-sus is the light, 


There will be 


beni’ ae els One SO Ae “eT See) eee eee 
ce S bs te -y ape Set Y 3 pie a 


1800 ‘Day is Dying in the West. eiaeay. 0 i 


Mary A. Heshivars.) Wm. F. Sherwin, * ; 
M.88=-, Melody in 2d Tenor. 


: dy - ing in the west; Heav’n is touch - ing 
2. Lord of life, be -neath the dome Of the u - ni- 
3. While the deep -’ning shad- ows fall, Heart of Love, en- | 
4, When for- ev - er from our sight Pass the stars— the 


Gear eS 
eee Se A RS A 2 as 


earth withrest: Wait and wor- hie while the night Sets her eve-ning 
verse, Thy home; Gath-er us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of 
fold - ing all, Thro’ the glo- ry and _ the grace, Of the stars that 
day—the oe rig of an- gels, on ig eyes Let e-ter- nal 


lamps a-light Thro’ all =the sky. ; 
Thy em-brace, For Thou art high. Ho = ly, ho - ly, 
veil Thy face, Our hearts as - cend, : 

morn-ing rise, And shad - ows 


Lord God of hosts! Heav’n andearth are full of Thee! 


— PES a) We a 
aa Seal 
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Ay Sl eA a The Shepherd Mie 


_ F.W. Faber. Geo. C. Stebbins. 


as wand’ring,sad and wea-ry, WhentheSav-ior came un- to me; 
first I would not heark-en, But put off till the mor-row, 
last Istoppedto lis-ten—His voice couldne’er de - ceive me;— 
_ thought His love would weak-en As more and more He knew me, 


‘For the pathsof sin were drear-y, Andtheworldhad ceased to woo me; 
Till life be-gan to dark-en, And I grew sick with sor - row; 
I saw His kind eye glis-ten, So anx-ious to re-lieve me; 
But it burn-eth like a bea-con, Andits light and heat go thro’ me; 


And I tho’t I heard Him say, He came a - long +His 
And I tho’t I heard Him say, As Hecame a- long His way,— 
Then I knew I heard Him say, As Hecame a - long His way,— 
And I ev - er hear Him say, As He goes a - long His et: 


REFRAIN. First 2 lines of 2d Tenor prominent, 


= See eee 


Wand’ring soul, O do come near Me; My sheep should nev - er 


22S ae SSS 
py Ppp 
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fear Me; I am _ the Shep-herd true, I am_ the Shep-herd true. 


a 912, 
i | Rev. Chas w. Collinge. "HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER, 
2nD TENOR. M. 80—=-¢ 
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1. My Guid - ing Star shines for me in - to night, And oh, the light! 
2. My Guid-ing Star shines for me in - to day, To light the way, : A 
3. And when at last the eve-ningtime shall spread A- pom my beds. bee 


2ND TENOR, 


And oh, the light! Once’ deep - est dark~-ness veiled the way I went, ee 
To light the way, For when the world so fills my wea = ry eyes, 
A = bout my bed; When murmured low the part- ings, and the heart 


: 
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ter, Aut Parts, . 2np TENOR. a 


My Starwassent, My Star was sent; Andnow, e’en in the gloam-ing 
And His dear skies, And His dear skies So far a - way, sweet Star, I Lew 
For - gets its part, For-gets its part; Then, out the dawn-ing ner ae ; 

f ‘ 


as I go, I see His glow, I see Hisglow; Andnow,e’enin the | 
need Thy ray To light my day, To light my day; So far a-way, sweet 
yond, a-far, Shall shine my Star, Shall shine my Star; Then, out the dawning 


gloam-ing as I go, I see His glow, I see His glow. 
“Star, I need Thy ray To light my day, Tolight my day.’ 
new, be-yond, a = far, Shall shine my Star, Shall shine my oo 
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81 ~— Wandering Child, Come Home. 


ql Sie! he COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Ane: 
Kem G. Bottorf. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. | 
Moderato. : 

w 
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1. Have you wandered a-way from your Father’scare,Heav-y heart-ed and 
~ 2. 1s yourfrail bark a-drift on life’s rag-ing sea, Are you tossed on its 
3. He ith has to-day,heed His gen- tle voice, As He bids you no 

= \ : N 


sad do you roam? There’sa sweet gen-tle voice call-ing now to you— — 


bil-lows and foam ? There’sa safe har-bor home, waiting now for you— 
lon- ger to roam, To that dear Father’s house haste without de-lay— 
\ N \ 5 


e-—-——__o— 


} Child, come home, ; 
\ Wand’ring child, wand’ring child,O,come home. Child,comehome, child,come 


| Mhild, come home, ‘\ Wand-’ring child why lon-ger roam? _— 
home, Wand’ring child, why lon- ger roam? ’Tis thy 
j J pan 
a oe oe ae 
Wend ripe anid, O, come home,come home. A 


Weir 3 
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‘Tis thy Fa-ther now en-treats 3 Wand’ring child,come home,come home, 
Fa - ther en-treats— Wand’ringchild, O, come home. 
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7 COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY D. B. TOWNER. CHAS. M. ALEXANDER, OWNER, ue me 4 y Sie 
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obs ARR. COPYRIGHT, (912, BY CHAS, M, ALEXANDER, ah ec Aiea Gr 
W. C. Martin. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. _ D.B. Towner, — 
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1, Tho’ the an - gry sur-ges roll On my tem-pestdriv-en soul, Z 
2. Might-y tides a-bout mesweep, Per-ils lurk with-in the deep; 
3. Troub-les al-mostwhelmthe soul, Griefslike bil - lows o’er me roll; 


am peace-ful, for I know, Wild-ly tho’ “the winds may blow, 
An - gryclouds o *er-shade the sky, And the tem- pest ris - es high; 
Tempters seek to lure a-stray, Stormsobscure the light of day, 


: T’ve an an- chor safe and sure, And inChrist I. shall en - dure. 
Still I stand the tempest’sshock,For my an- chor grips the rock. 
But in Christ. I can be bold,—I’ve an an - chor that shall’ hold. 


And it holds, my an- chor holds; Blow your wild- est, the 
And it’ holds....... my an-chor holds;Blow your wild - - est, 
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On my bark so small and frail; 


gale, I shall nev -er, nev-er 
then, ye gale, 
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at St 
fail, For my an - chor holds, my an- chor holds, 
For my an-chorholds,it firm-ly holds, 


83 Only a Contrite Sinner. 
t COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER 


Ida L. Reed. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
M.58= 0. ee 


1, On -ly a con- trite sin-ner,... Kneel-ing at Je - sus’ feet; 
2. On=ly a con- trite sin-ner,... Plead-ing for sav - ing grace; 
3. On -ly a con- trite sin-ner,... Saved by Hisblood, he sings; 


Wea-ry,andheay-y la- den, Long-ing for rest com-plete. iB 

Turn -ingfromsin’s dark path-way, Seek-ing a Sav- ior’s face..... 

Walk-ing by faith in Je- sus, Child of the King of kings.... 
_ oN 
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to be made whole; 
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- Adoration. _ 
; tf ah ay i ¢ 


1 
, is 


o cres ee 
pire: Bie oes Ue ais? 
(eae ee 
ye 6 6-tae a He tate a ee 
ee Ma te On io ee 
far they re-joice: The earth, the sea, to Hishon-or is sound-ing,Give oy 


wis-dom de-clare; The hills and vales tell the won-der-ful sto - ry, The 


=e = Eg ee eae ee 7 
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gold-en grain, the flow-ers fair. O man, O man, join the cho-rus a- 
SS ee 
=a te He 


bove us, whois it up-hold-eth, Who lead -_ eth 
man, join thecho-rus a-round you, Praise Him to 


hold © - eth, who is it up- hold - eth, Who lead-eth from his 
round you, the . cho’ - rus a-round you, Praise Him to whom all 


ie. We Mes iy de Ay Ee et Ee Oe SO ae 4 
jade Sah anh mea eea a) Adoration. ae} 
Aa ia tok the smn? ‘ 
ea? _ whom all praise delongs; 
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tent the sun, the sun? He com-ethlaugh-ing, His glo-ry un-fold-eth, 
praise be - longs, be-longs; To Him be glo - ry, do-min-ion for-ev - er, 


ieresee | 


A gi- antstrong hisrace to run, A gi - antstronghisrace to run. 
Whose wondrous works require our songs, Whose wondrous works repuire our songs. 


85 We May Not Climb the Heavenly Steeps. 


John G. Whittier. Wallace. 
: Arr. D. P. 
M. 76 =, | 
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1. We may not climb the heav’n-ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 
2. But warm,sweet,ten-der, e - ven yet A pres-ent help is He; 

3. The heal-ing of the seam-less dress Is by our beds of pain; 
4.0 Lord and Mas-ter of us all, Whate’erourname or sign, 


SSS 


eo 


In vain we search the low -est deeps; For Him no depths can drown. 
And faith has still its Ol - i - vet, Andlove its Gal -i - lee. 
We touch Him in life’s throng and press, And we are whole a - gain, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, We test our lives by Thine! 


Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


COPYRIGHT, , 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


fae lone (and He a-lone) Its in - ner i 
Sane (and He a-lone)Cancleansefrom = 
- lone (and He a-lone) Can sat - is- : 


1. God made my heart, and He 
2. God made my heart, and He 
3. God made my heart, and He 


5S 


work -ings un - der-stands;(He wn - der-stands;) My hid - den Pat 
4 ev - ‘ry se -cret sin, (from se -cret sin,) Trans-form and a 
fy its pure de - sires, (its pure de- sires,) And give me : 


bs Se ae 


,— ps —— | 


: = ae 

Geen === a 
tho’ts He sees a- far, And all my ae a love de - mands. 
make me all His own, te ho - ly child, and Christ with - in. 


knowledge-from a - bove reach the goal my soul a - pires. oe 
syeeelansteeeeeL=: Sees a 
See | 
CHORUS. | 


ca Pet ae tet yee 
ca ee _———— 
God made my heart,.......... a e Pp. cl) ) retake chaise Has made it 7 | 
God made my heart, and He~ a -lone . 


His love my soul............. 
His love my soul with joy has 


with joy has blest,” I’m sat-is-fied in Him to rest. 
EROS I’m sat-is-fied.......... in Him to rest........... 


87 A Little Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


‘ aaa me INTERNATIONAL ow SECURED. Daniel Protheroe. 
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1. If an-y_ lit-tle word of mine May make a life the bright-er: 
2. li an-y lit-tle love of mine May make a life the sweet-er; 


_, 
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cua = ee = FS bE ai. -— 
Tf an-y_ lit -tle song of mine May make a heart the light-er, 


Ti an-y_ lit -tle care of mine May make a friend’s the fleet - er; 


ooo aS See esas 


ee 
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And drop it in somelone-ly vale To set the ech-oes ring - ing. 
God give me love, and care andstrength To help my toil-ing broth - er. 


Sea 
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1. Oh, ho - ly night, the stars are bright-ly shin- ing; It is the 
2. God’s pre-cious gift, each heart and voice re- joi - ces; Wehail the — i% 


hd 
Poet Sen 
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night of the dear Say-ior’s birth; Long lay the world in sin and sor = row 
birth of the long-prom-ised One; God’sgift of love with all our hearts and 


a 
oe 
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i, ; 
pin - ing, Till He ap-peared and the soul felt its worth. A 
' voic - es, Wepraise the name of the life - giv-ing Son. He 


) @) 
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thrill of hope the wea - ry world re-joi - ces, For yon - der breaks a 
came to earth who left His home in heav- en, To bring good news and 


a 


new and glorious morn; Fall on your knees, oh, hear 
hopesublime to men; 


the an-gel voi - ces, 
Of - fring di-vine, oh, match-less con-de-scen-sion, 


ne 


i, 


night when Christ was born; 


Oh, night 
be - fore Him low - ly _ bend, 


_Be- hold 


di - vine, 
- your King, 


SSeS 


Oh, night di - oa oh, night, oh, night di’- vine. 
Be - hold your King, your King, be - fore Him bend. 


89 : Come, Ye Disconaolaie: 


a - Thomas Moore. : ne wee 
‘ r. G. B. H. 
4 M.92=. Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the com-fort-less, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the Bread of Life; see wa-ters flow-ing Forth from the 


mer -cy-seat, fer- vent-ly kneel; Here oa your ee ed hearts, 
pen - i- tent, fade- less and pure: Here speaks the Com-fort-er, 
throne cee God, eee from a- bove; Come to the feast of love; 


an ares aes eee! 
fe = His ghterc age y 


here tell your an- ee Barth has no sor-row that Heav’n can-not heal. 

ten - der-ly’ say - ing, “Death has no sor-row that Heav’n can-not cure.’ 

come, ev - er know-ing Harthhasno sor-row but Heay’ncan re- move. 
ps 
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a Peal $e — = = 
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xi Sih a ~The Wayside ‘Cross. Ss | 
COR ee Eee : ey BL R. Palmer. : 
ais a i, ecient Style.) tae th ; : ae 


~— Hh aes ee ease >I ae memeears i Bas, aes £ 
IN as a oC toe ee x er Je | 
Ree aaa ie Ke 
1. “Which way shall I take?’’ shouts a voice on the night,‘‘I’ma pil-grim a- “nd 


2. ‘‘Which way shall I take??? for thebrightgold-en span That bridges the 
3. ‘See the lightsfrom the palace in sil - ver - y lines, Howthey pen-cil the 
Tae OS ce WEE 


wearied, andspent is my light; And I seek for a palace, that 

wa-ters so safe-ly for man? To the right? to the left? ah, 

hedg-es and fruit la - denvines— My fortune! my ll! for 
pine: N 


he hit th, a8 a 


Slower tn sustained. 
SS Se 
si Ser ee 


rests on the hill, me be-tween us, a stream li- eth sul Jen and chill. 

me! if I knew—The night is so dark, and the pass-ersso few.”’ 

one tan-gled gleam That sifts thro’ the lil-ies,and wastes on the stream.”?? — 
oa og Migr 
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*CHORUS, 
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Near,nearthee,myson, is the old wayside cross, Like a gray friar cowl’d, in lichens 


ages $e oy Sasi: aeeeiee ee a 
= See ee 


and moss; And its cross-beam will point to the bright Balion span, That bridges the 


a ae Biases =e 


The eat ie im om the Aes voice is still ened eae the ne note. 
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eifieife. sittin ise 


pain ok sa we ; ; ‘The Wayside Cans 


poe Copa. pp To be sung after last stanza. 
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91 Just Outside the Door. 
; COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 
— Rowe. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 


Sat See re 


as 
1. a, wea - ry soul, the gate is near, In 
2. For - give-ness Je - sus will im-part—To save your soul He died; | 


3. The day of life is pass-ing by, Soonnight your soul will hide; 
4. Come in, be freefromchains of sin, Be glad, be sat -is- fied; 


sin why still a - bide? 


(Chasis perigees al Pal Seals a? eco bees = 
be ih = oT i e—e a —| Parag es 
y y 


Both peace andrest are wait-ing here And you are just -out-side, 
How can youstill of - fend His heart, By stay-ing just out-side? 
And then ‘‘too late’? will be yourcry, If you are just out-sidel 
Be - fore the tem-pest breaks,come in, And leave your past out-side, 


; a aa he 
eset fp te 8 — $e 1 = a i See sal a es Wt 
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‘ "Charles Wesley. a a a 
Me=4 Meiiay in 2d Tenor, Hy 


1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar- mor on, it 
2. Stand, then, in His great might, With all His strength en - dued, — 
3. Fromstrength tostrengthgo on, Wres- tle, and fight, ie pray; 


Bran in the Ca plies, Thro’ His e - ter- nal Son; a Ab 
oui But take, to arm you for the fight, The pan-o- ply of God; 
Tread - all the pow’s of dark-nessdown, And win the well-fought day. a 


Strong in the Lord of Hosts, And in His might-y pow’r, 3 
That, hav - ing all things done, And all your con-flicts past, — 
~ §till let the Spir- it cry In all His sol- diers, “Come,” | 


oie tg peed ple Ug ee 
eae SEES shoe : 
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a 
Who in thestrength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con-quer - Or. 
Ye may o’er-come thro’ Christ a - lone, Andstanden-tire at last, 
Till Christ the Lord de-scend from high, Andtake the con-qu’rors home. 


eplepictar ttt = | 


aSOe weigh ee i 
W Pearee from ‘i The Crusaders.” 


Daniel Protheroe. 
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| 1.0 Fa- ther Al-might-y, To Thee Thy chil-dren call; On 
u 2. Most mer - ci - ful Sav-ior, The Fa-ther’s on - ly Son;  Con- 
3.0 Spir - it most ho-ly, Thy gifts of peace and joy Do 


bend-ed knee we make our plea, No mer-it claim at- all. 
fess- ing, now to Thee we bow, ThouHigh and Ho - ly One. 
Thou im -part to ev-’ry heart, Thy gifts with-out al - loy. 


O deign Thou to hear us; From Thy high throne a - bove Look 
Our bless - ed Re - deem-er, Who stooped with men to  live—Died 
O . dwell Thou with-in us, Il - lu - mi- nate our mind; Help 


downon us with pard’ninglove; O save us in Thy love. 
on thecrossthatmen might live; O hear us, and for-give. 
us tokeep a will-ing mind ‘Andall Thy full-ness find, A - MEN. 
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(94 When Jesus Has Control 

; COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, } : 3 f 


W. C. Poole. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. Pics j 3 


-0 
| find each day new vic - to-ry, When Je= sus 
. I find new joys un-known be-fore, When Je - sus 1, 
I find new strength to con-quer wrong, When Je- sus has con-trol, _ 
I find new light up -on my way, When Je- sus has con-trol, 
I look be- yond life’s un-known sea, When Je - sus 
ba) 


] 
And bless-ings that are sent to me, When Je- sus has con-trol. , ; 


And peace.a - bid - ing more and more, When Je- sus has con-trol © 
And bless~ings with the vic-tor’s song, When Je- sus has con- trol. 


To light and guide me day by day, When Je- sus has con- trol. 
And see the Home-land wait-ing me, When Je- sus has con- trol. 


. : 
When Je-sus has con-trol, When Je-sus has con - trol: iy 
com-plete con - trol, com - plete con - trol; 


an 
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2 95 a Make Room, My Heart, Make Ren: 
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_ COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


OW. C. Poole. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 


1. Long, long the night, and dark and chill, Till One in pit - ysawearth’sgloom, 
2. Long, long the night! For countless years The world hasgropedin dark-ness, lost! 
3. Long, long the night, but One at last Brings tri-umph o - ver death and sin; 
4, Long, long the night; Lord hear my plea, For - give that I kept Thee out-side, 


And came with light the world to fill; Hast thou, lone heart, for Je - sus room? 
The grave hadnaughtbutfearsandtears Till Je-suscame at such a _ cost.’ 
Christ conquers death-the night ispast, O heart of mine, let Christ come in. 

O make myheart to wor- thy be For Thee to en - ter and a- bide. © 


Make room, make room, The Master stands outside; 
Myheartmakeroom, myheartmake room, the Master stands outside 


He comes to scat-ter all thy gloom—He must not be de - nied. 


the way, green palms and blos-soms gay 
word goes forth, and peo-ples, by 
3. Sing and re-joice, O blest Je -ru - sa - lem, 
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Are strewn this — 
Once more their 


in fes - tal prep - a- ra - tion; Where Je - suscomes to wipe our 
free - dom gain from deg - ra -da- tion; Hu - man-i - ty dothgive to 
e- man - ci - pa- tion; Thro’ boundless love, the Christ of 


apps PSS 


E’en now thethrongto wel-comeHim pre-pare. 
While those in dark-ness find re-stored the light, 
wuss faith and hope to thee for-ev - er- more. 


each his right, 
Beth - le - ee 


Erase i. " Lord! 


ee 


ae to the Lord, O praise 
Praise to the Lord! 
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" 97 We Would See Jesus. 


Anna B. Warner. Felix Mendelssohn, 
M, 88 = Melody in 2d Tenor. 
| 


1. We would see Je sus—for the shad-ows length-en A ~= cross this 
2. We would see Je - sus—the great Rock Foun-da - tion Where-on our 
3. We would see Je - sus—oth-er lights are pal - ing, Which for long 
4, We wouldsee Je - sus—this is all we’re need - ing; Strength, joy, and 


. lit - tle land-scape of our life; We would see Je - sus, our weak 
feet were set with sov-’reigngrace; Not life, nor death, with all their 
years we have re-joiced to see; The bless-ings of our pil-grim- 
will - ing- ness come with the sight; We would see Je’- sus, dy - ing, 


faith to strength-en, For the last wea - ri- ness, the fi - nal strife. 
ag- i - ta- tion, Canthencere-move us, if we see His face. 
age are fail - ing, We would not mourn them,for we go to Thee. 
ris- en, plead-ing; Then wel-come day, and fare-well mor - tal night! 


98 Shs O Mother Dear, ‘Jerasilemy cone ae oun é 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. Samuel 4 er Ward. = 
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1, O Moth-er dear, Je - ru - sa- Stee: WhenshallI come to. thee? 
2. No dim-ming cloud o’er-shad - ows thee, Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
3. Right thro’ thy streets with pleasing sound The flood of life doth flow, 


When shall my sor-rowshave aneend? Thy joys whenshall I see? 
But ev -’ry soulshinesas the sun, For God Him-self gives light. 
And on —thebanks, on ei-ther side, The trees of life do grow. 


O  hap- py har-bor of God’ssaints,O sweet and pleas-ant soil! ; 
Thy walls are made of pre-ciousstone, Thy bul-warks dia- mond square; i 
Those trees each month yield ripened fruit; For ev - er- more they spring; 


In thee no sor-row can _ be found, Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 
Thy gates are all of oo - rientpearl:; O God, if I were there! 
And all the na-tions of the earth To thee their hon - ors bring. 


ne ae tier er ee 
99 ‘Take Time to be Holy. ; 


ers ; COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY IRA D, SANKEY. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
_-W. D. Longstaff. USED BY PERMISSION. ARE G. B. H. 
Slowly and prayerfully. ‘< 

é M24. 


1, Take time to -be ho - ly, speak oft with thy Lord; 
2, Take time to be ho ~- ly, the world rush-es on; 
3. Take time to be . - ly, let Him be your Quide, 
4, Take be - ly, be calm in cask soul, 


A .- bide in Him al - ways and. feed on His word; 
Spend much time in se - cret, with Je -sus a ~ lone; 
And rm not be- fore Him, what - ev - er be = tide; 
Each thought and each mo - tive be - neath His con - trol; 


Make friends of God’s chil - dren, help those who are weak, 
By look-ing to Je - sus, like Him thou shalt be; 

In joy or in sor - row still fol - low. thy Lord, 
Thus led by His Spir - it to  foun-tains of love, 


For - get- ting in noth - ing His bless-ing to seek, 
Thy friends in thy con - duct His like -ness shall see. 

And, look-ing to Je = sus, still trust in His word. 
Thou soon shalt be fit - ted for serv-ice a = hove. 


re 100 ae Fs : ia i ye O Hold M Fast. : 


L. J. Williams. |COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. CABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. nae a 
= eras [ih 
=a at 
eee a 
1. O let me grow..... . from day to day,...... More perfect, Lord,.... ri 
2. Oteach mylips...... new songstosing.......OfTheemy Lord,..... 
3. ’Tis joy to serve...... Thee ey-’ry hour,......Tofeel Thy pow’r,.... 
4. V’ll sing of Thee...... ason I go,........AsThoushaltlead...... 
1. O let me grow from day; to day, Nh perfect, Lord, — 
a 
and strong al-way;.......... Andmaymy faith.......... be ev - er 
my Say-iour King;...... Stream AndAbiwillt eivoy ses sinele eee my hap-py Res 
Thy wondrous pow’r;......... Myheartis light.......... be-cause to a 
me here be = low;........... And when up-on............ Thy face I 
and strong al - way; And may my faith 4 ; 
SAS te eae: Mente ae ee rae Be 
mm 
2 pea Te 
SUSAR AE That I may praise......... Thee in my song...... - ) 
Peicisiayspeteiess In grat-i = tude.......... and love and praise..... | 
Mallard ga ahdaos Thou gav-est love.......... so full and free..... is 
GAZE. sie sho ¢ . InHeav’nly  strains........ my voice I’ll raise...... 

be ev - er strong, That I may praise oN 
——— AY 1 . 
Patsy i lie 
Cuorus. ae 


a 3 x “| 
Ohold me fast,.......... And give my voice.......... A song of 
O hold me fast, And give my voice 


= | - 
effet oe ee eee | 
fae po Be 


Thee,... . my heart’sfirst choice;.... Oholdme fast ..... . and take my 
A song of Thee, my heart’s first choice; O hold me fast ? 


eR 


Bua eek 
<" 


Pa © PO Hold Mo Past. 
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ms ao eecseer sae | 
z ie ata we ra wanes ed pom : Es a he « ico | 


at “| Sees at 
ae hand,..... ... And guide me to............. the prom-ised land. 
4 and takemy hand, And guide me to 
S 
7 wie 
we a a = ses 
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101 Jesus Thinks of Me. . 
_ James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. B. D. Ackley. — 
DvET. 
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1. This I know whenstormsare sweeping, This I know when worn by reap-ing, 
2. Whensweetcom-fort I would bor-row,Strength and cour-age for the mor-row, 
3. This I know,whenfoes as ~- sail me, Or when e = vil pleas-ures hail me, 
4, When mysoul shallreachthe riv - er Andfromlov’dones I must sev - er, 


iN Ei ar — a (2____|-¢ e aaa es ee 

i I — : = a=: le = ee eas 
I am in my Sav-ior’s keep - ing, And He thinks of me. 
Read-y to re-lieve my sor- row, —° Je = susthinksof me, 
Grace di-vine will nev-er fail me, Je =» sus thinksof me, 
This will be |§ my com-fort ev - ery Je = sus thinksof me, 


Je-sus thinks of me, yes, He thinks of me, Je-sus thinks of me and 


waits to bless;This will be my com-fort ev - er-more, Je-sus ie of me, 


1. O Par - a-dise! O Par - a-dise! Who doth not crave for rest? 
2.0 Par - a-dise! O Par - a-dise! The world is grow-ing old; 

3. O Par - a-dise! O Par -a-dise! I  great-ly long to see — 
4. Lord Je- sus, King of Par - a-dise, Oh, keep me in Thy love, 


gp ote peor ee” 


aaa 


Who would not seek the hap-py land Where they that loved are blest; 
Who would not be at rest and free Wherelove is nev-er cold; 
The spe-cial place my dear-est Lord In — love pre-pares for me; 
And ee me to that ee land Of  per-fect rest a - bove; 


Where loy-al hearts and true, Stand ev- er in the light, 


Where loy - al hearts and true, 


SS Saal 


rap-ture through and through In God’s most ho - ly sight? 


eee = SS | 


— ~— 


1. My wea-ry soul a rest hath found, A rest that will not fail; 
2.1 hide me in this Ref-ugestrong, Fromev-’ry tem-pest’s blast; 
3 
4 


. Ye com-fort-less and tem-pest-tost, By sins and woes op - prest; 
. Ye Sou from this smit-ten Rock Life’s crys-tal wa - ters spring; 


g s Chai Pans gree 
apt ra 


A sure and cer - tain anchorage ground In Christ mith in the vail. 
« And sit and sing wun-til thestorm Of wrath is o - ver- past. 
Ye tempt-ed, troub-led, ruin-ed, lost, Comefind in Christ your rest. 
There hide from ey - ’ry storm-y shock, And rest, and drink, and sing. 


why -=— 
ce EY 


~O Rock of A-ges, cleft forme, In Thee my soul se-cure-ly hide; . 
O Rock 


eae) eer Ae 
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104 Where Chose the ‘Chowded Ways 3 life. Bas om 


op sp Mason North. ARR, ‘COPYRIGHT, 1928, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, eS ery. 
ve : Arr. D. P. 
i cs 


“1. Where.cross the crowded ways of life, Wheresoundthecriesof race and clan, 
2. In haunts of wretch-ed-ness andneed, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears, 
3. The cup of wa - ter giv’n for Thee Still holds the fresh-ness of Thy grace; 
4. 0 Mas-ter from the mountain-side, Make haste to heal these hearts of pain; 
5, Till sons of men shall learn Thy love, And fol-low where Thy feet have trod; 


A - bove the noise of self-ish strife, We hear Thy voice,O Son of man! 
From paths where hide the luresof greed, We catch the vi - sion of Thy tears. 
Yet long these mul - ti-tudes to see The sweet com- ‘pas-sion of Thy face. 
A - mong these rest - less throngs a-bide,O tread the cit - y’s streets a-gain, 
Till glo-rious from Thy heav’n a-bove, Shallcomethecit - y of our God. 


105 _—_ Lord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER: William B, Bradbury. 
Arr. D. P. 


Elizabeth Codner. 


1. Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless-ing Thou art scat-t’ring full and free; 
2, Pass me not, O gra-cious Fa-ther,Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be; | 
me Pass me not, O ten-der Sav-ior, Let me love and cling to Thee; 

. Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ,so rich, so free, 


ei | 
ier eee -_ 


Show’rs, the thirst-y land re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on’ me, 
Load mightst leave me, but the rath-er Let Thy mer-cy light on me, 

am long-ing for Thy fa- vor; Whilst Thou’rtca bng'O call me, «| 
Grace of God, so strong andboundless, Mag-ni-fy themall in me, 


see eet 


Be era Save aut ct BO A Le a } 
Gord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing. 
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E-venme, E 
-E-venme, E 
'EK-venme, E 
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ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
Let Thy mer- cy light on me. 
ven me, Whilst Thou’rtcalling, O call me. 
ven me,’ Mag - ni- fy them all in 
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106 ' Benediction Hymn. 
John Ellerton. ’ E, J. Hopkins. 
M. 96 —-2 Melody in 2d Tenor. Arr. E. M. F. 


ee 


1. Sav - ior, a-gain to Thydearnamewe raise With one ac- 
2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our home-ward way; With Thee be- 
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’the com-ing night; Turn Thou for 
4. Grant us Thy peace through-out our earth-ly life, Our balm in 


Sc se ee 


cord our part-ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee 
gan, with Thee shall end the day;  GuardThouthe lips from 
us its dark-ness in - to light; Fromharm and dan - ger 
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall 


| ae ee 
Saal 


ere our wor-ship cease, Then, still de - lay - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called up - on Thy name. 
keep Thy chil-dren free, For dark and light are both a- like to Thee, 
bid our con-flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter-nal peace. 


as 
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107 The Land We Love. ss 
a : : COPYRIGHT, iwi, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. : te hes 
his John R. Wreford. ; | H. A. Henry. — Y m 


1, Lord, while for all man-kind we pray, Of ‘ev -’ry clime and coast, 
2.0 guard ourshoresfromey-’ry foe; With peace our bor- ders bless,’ 
3. U - nite us in the sa-cred love Of knowl-edge,truth,and Thee; 
4, Lord of the na-tions,thus to Thee Our coun-try we com-mend; 


O hear us for our na-tive land; The land we love the most. 
Our cit - ies with pros-per - i - ty, Our fields with plen-teous-ness. 
And let our hills and val-leys shout The songs of lib- er - ty. 

‘Be Thou her Ref-uge and her Trust, Her ev - er-last-ing - Friend, 


108 Remember Me, 2 ene One. 


. Anon. Johanna Kinkel, arr. 


| M. 96 = 4 
b ; 
1, When storms a-round are sweep-ing, When lone my watch I’m keep-ing, 


2. When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con-trol its rag- ing mo- tion; 
3. When weight of-sin op-press- es, Whendark de-spair dis-tress - es, 


"Mid fires of e ~ vil fall - ing, ’Mid tempt-er’s voi - ces call- ing, 
When from its dan-gers shrink-ing, When in its dread deep sink-ing,. 
All through the life that’s mor -tal, And when I satacs death’s por-taly, 


= ea SEA eee, - 0) , ~ on 
Bice eek .! Remember Me, O Mighty One! 


CHORUS. . 


109 The Christian’s Good-night! 


: COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY IRA D. SANKEY. 
Sarah Doudney. Ira D. Sankey. 


be - lov - ed, sleep, and take thy rest; Lay 
. Calm is thy slum-ber, as an _ in-fant’s sleep; But 
. Un - til the shad-ows from the earth are cast: Un- 
. Un - til made beau - ti - ful by love di - vine, ‘Thou, 


thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep: Thine is a_ per- fect 
til He gath-ers| in His sheaves at last; Un - til the twi-light 
in the like-ness of thy Lord shalt shine, And He shall bring that 
lit.- tle while, and all His saints shall dwell In hal-lowed un - ion, 


Je - sus loves thee best:— Good-night! Good-night! Good - night! 
rest, se-cure, and deep:—Good-night! Good-night! Good - night! 
gloom be o - ver-past:— Good-night! Good-night! Good - night! 
gold - en crown of thine:—Good-night! Good-night! Good - night! 
in - di- vis - i - ble:— Good-night! Good-night! Good - night! 
Optional—(Sleep on! Sleep on! Good - night!) 
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110. Nae Beantifal Land. oh 
“7 May be sung asa duet by lstand2d tenors, _ 


j ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHTED BY D. B. TOWNER. 
‘ F. A. F. White. . BY PER, j Mark M. Jones. 


1.1 have heard of a land On a far a-way strand, 
2. Thereare ev - er = green trees That bend low in the breeze, 


3. Theresa home in that land, At the Fa - ther’sright hand; 
ik =e A SR a EEE ee ee 


In the Bi-ble the _ sto - ry is told, Where 
’ And their fruit-age is bright-er than gold; There are 
There are man-sions whose. joys are un = told, 

ee 


- cares “nev = er come, Nev -er dark - ness nor gloom, And 
harps for our hands, In that fair - est of lands, And 
en = ni = al spring, Where the _ birds ev - er sing, And 


CHORUS. 


noth-ing shall ev-er grow old. 
noth-ing shall ev-er grow old. In that beau - ti -. ful 
can ev-er grow. old. 


=a Sa 


| \ 
a-way strand, No storms _ with their 


land On the 


far 


re wera That Beautiful Land’ 


Se 


— 
blasts ev - er frown; Thestreets,I am _ told, Are paved with pure 


gold, And the sun it shall nev - er Gbeace 


SSS 


111 Faith of Our Fathers. 


F. W. Faber. Henry F. Hemy. 
, Arr. G. B. H. 


Sere 


1. Faith of our fa- thers! liv - ing still Inspite ofdun-geon, fire and sword: 
2. Our fathers, chained in pris-onsdark, Werestillin heart and conscience free; 
3. Faith of our fa - thers, God’s great pow’r Shall soon all nations win for thee; 

4. Faith of our fa - thers, we will love Both friend and foe in si our strife, 


naar 


O how our hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word: 
Howsweet wouldbetheir children’s fate If they, like them coulddie for thee! 
Andthro’the truth thatcomesfrom God Mankind shallthenbe tru-ly free, 
And preach thee too, aslove knows how, By kind-ly words and _vir-tuous life, 


D5 oma 


Feet 


Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! Wewill be true to thee till death! 


M2 


Nathaniel Norton. 
M, 54 =¢. oN 


1.“Speed a- way, speed a-way on thine er~- rand of light,” ite 
2. Speed a- way, speed a-way on thine er-rand of love, 
3. Speed a- way, speed a-way, let the shout peal a - long, te 


a oiest eeoae 


mes-sage of Christ,in thy ra -di-ant flight; The  earth-lies in 
speak to the mourn-ers of mansions a-bove; To the doubt-ing bring 
um-phant in faith, and me-lo-dious in song; Go, her - alds of 


dark - ness, the deep shad-ows fall On  sadheartsand homes. Oh, 
iad to the wea - ry, sweetrest; To the home-less a glimpse of the 
e - sus! the mes-sage pro- -claim: Christ liv - eth and reign-eth, go 


Sse Seis sae 
eee 


speed at our call, Piercethe gath-er - ing clouds with thy lu - mi - nous 
home of the blest; Let an-gels andmen thy glad won-ders por- 
eA in His name; tbh on - ward! let noth - ing your mis-sion de- 


= a Sas Se Se 
See 


ic 
ray: Speed a- way, speed a = way, speed a - wayl 
tray: Speed a- way, speed a - way, speed a - way! 
lay:’? Speed a- way, speed a = way, speed a = way! 
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oe sme : 


=" 


Bie Sail On! 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL, 


CH. G. H. A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER.  Chas.H. Gabriel. 
i= aes SSS So ee ee ee el SS 
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1. Up-on a wide and storm-y sea, Thou’rt sail-ing to e = ter-ni = ty, 

2. Aré far from shore and wea-ry worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy canvas torng 
3. Do comrades tremble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunting hues? 
4, Do snarling waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow’rless, drifting with the gale? 


CET. SSS5=5 a es 


And thy great Ad-m’ral or = ders thee, ‘‘Sail 
Hark ye! A voice is to thee borne, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 
No oth-er courseis thine to choose, ‘‘Sail on, sail oh, sail on!?? 
Take heart] God’s word shall ney-er fail— Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 


CuHorvus. Faster. , 


——~ | 
{Sateen aes | x 
ce a | 
last! Sail on! sail on! Geativestaid He commands: “‘Sail on! sail on!” 


gail on! sail on! 


SO 


“< 
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“44 f ~The Church in the Wildwood. | 


Ww. Ss. P. “i 3 Dr. ie s. Pies oe 


1. hea ances the val-ley by the wild-wood, No 
2. How sweet on a clear Sab-bath morn-ing, To 
4. There, 


close by the side of that loved one, ’Neaththetreewhere the 


place in thedale; No spot is sodear to my child-hood As tke 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call-ing:—‘‘Oh, j 
loved so well; She sleeps,sweet-ly sleeps ’neath the wil- lows; Dise 

wild flow-ers bloom, When the fare-well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall 


fe—_5—|—__1——_# 3 ean ae aaa ies] Nacsa! Pees a Raa RS Eel Ree es Tee! 
oF aad ew iO i eB ee Ce |” ee Ce Bl a al 
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7 .D.S. —spot is sodear to my child-hood As the 
CHORUS, 


lit-tle brown church in the vale. 
come to the churchin the vale.?? 
turb nother rest in’ the vale. 
rest by her side in the tomb. Oh, come,come,come,come,come,come, 


church in the wild - wood, Oh, cometothechurch in the dale; 
- Come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, comes 


The above song recorded on RAINBOW RECORDS 


3. There, close by the church in theval - ley, Lies. one, that I-|'. 
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Pp reenitiy Je hte ri Ev Be Ti Bs ee 
Light at Evening Time. 

t COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Melody by Franz Abe. 

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. by J. B. Horbert. 


1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, cheer our way With Thy love’s per-pet-ual ray: 
_ 2, Ho = ly Spir -it, be Thounigh, When in mor - talpains we lie; 


Grant us ev - ‘ry clos-ing, day, Light at eve-ning, eve-ning time. 
Grant us, as wecome to die, Light at eve-ning, eve-ning time. | 
IEDM Fy fesdia orcinye stctelsicicie's' wlan sie Horas.) pce sie ns Seen 
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a Aid ea fcc erm 
Ho - ly Sav- ior, calm our fears, When earth’s bright-ness dis-ap - pears; 
Ho = ly, ‘bless ha Trin-i - ty, Dark-ness is notdark to Thee: 
ae ee eo ie ae 
ee oe ee ee ee eS ee 
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rant us in our Ja = ter years Light at eve-ning, 
ose Thou Keep-est al - ways see Light at eve-ning, 


rit e dim, 


eve- ning, eve = ning time. 


Light at 
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116 [Gould Not Do Without Thee = 
From a poem by COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Arr. from the German ees y 


- E. R. Havergal. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. \* by J. B. Herbert. 


+ 


1 could not do with -out Thee,O Sav - ior of a lost; 
2.1 could not do with +out Thee, I can - notstand a lone; 
8. 1. could not do with-out Thee,O Je - sus, Sav-ior dear; 
4.1 could not do with-out Thee,Foryears are fleet-ing fast; — 


ee Oat Ee ae wa se 


¥ () 
Whose pre-cious blood re=deemed me, At such tre-men-dous cost. 
I have nostrengthor good-ness, No wis-dom of my own. OS 
E’en when my eyes are hold = en; .{ know that Thou art near. ~ 
And soon, ah soon, dear Sav - ior, The riv - er must be passed. 


CHORUS. 
=== 
Drear - y lone = ly, é This life 
How drear - y andhowlone - ly, This change-ful life would 


j With - out com-mun--ion, 
With - out........ the sweet: com-mun - ion, 


Lord, with  Theel 
blessed Lord, with Thee! 


aah 


Lord, with Thee, with Thee, 
‘bless -ed Lord, with Thee, . 


hoo 


Let Him In. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Chas. R. MacDowell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. . Chas, H. o> 
Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


== 


1, Just out-side yourheart’s closed door See the lov = ing Sav - oe am 
2, Wounded hands and pierc-ed side, And His death on Cal- va = ry 

3. If it were. an earth-ly friend Who stood out - side knock-ing thus, 
4, O - pen then ourheart’s closed door And ad - mit the Heav’n-ly Guest; 


And He knocks, has knocked be-fore,— O- pen ere it is too late. 
Meantthat’twas for you He died, That fromsin you might be free. 
You’da joy - ous greet-ing send,—‘‘En-ter, friend,and sup with us.’? — 
En - ter, Sav- ior, ev- er-more Make Thy home ita - in our breast, 


SSS 
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Lew, Him. inyis<:)s..04. 0kes let Him in, For your 
ee Him mp: let He gs 


life will be bright- a All its loads will be light-er; Lot Him 


let Him in, » Let theSav - ior in. 
let Him in, ( J bless-ed Sav-ior in, 
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118 ~~ A Rainbow on the ENTE (eR ey ; 
LN : ‘ ' COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Bae Ne th a es 

_ E. EB. Hewitt. ‘ INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. | has. H. Gabriel, = 
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11. Be not wea-ry orcast down, When the heavensseem to frown; There’sarainbow 
2. He whosewordrebukedthestorm,Nowisa- ble to per-form Ev-’ry word He 
3. There’sa rain-bow on the cloud! Tho’yoursoulis sor-row bowed, Lift your voice to 


ald » es ee = — ? 
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on the cloud for you!’Tis an arch of promise bright, Earnest of un-fad-ing light 
whis-pers to your heart; Wholly lean up- on Him then, For the sun willshine a - gain 
praise the Lord to-day; There’sarainbow ‘round the throne; In its glo-ry we will own 


Pouring from a sky of ra-diant blue. There’s a rain-bow on the cloud for 
And the shadows ev = er-more de- part, 
That Heled us in His per-fect way. There’s a rain-bowon the 


you.... There’sapromise that is sure and true; Yes, the storm will pass a= 
cloud for you;There’s a prom-ise that is sure and true. 
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mn Some Mother Prays For You. 
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-COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A: RODEHEAVER, | 


A. H. A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. - Rey. A. H. Ackley. 


‘1. Some mother’s heart is bur - dened With sor-row that sil - vers the hair; 
2. Some mother’s hands are trem - bling, Thatonce were so stead- y and strong, 
3. Some mother’sprayersare of - fered For one that is way-ward and wild; 
4, Some mother’s life is end - ed, Herspir -it has gone to its home. 


Dim - ming the eye with tear - drops, Andfill-ing her life with de - spair. 
Some mother’s form is bend - ing, Her voice sings a sor -‘row-ful song. 
Friend-less, despised,for - sak - en; Still you aresomemoth -er’s child. 
Span-ning the si - lent riv - er, Her love still en-treats you to come. 
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120 Jesus, Savior, 
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1, Be- hold the Man of Gal-i-lee, Thorn-crown’d He hangs up-on the trees 
2. See how His flesh by nails is torn, Hach wound the mark of hate andscorn;. 
3. The veil is rent,dark grow the skies, ‘Tis finished!’’ loud the Saviour cries; _ 
4, O, Sav-iour, when I view Thy cross. All earth-ly gain I count but loss; - 


Know-ing the depthsof ag-o-ny To savemefrommy sins. 
Yet free - ly shame and deathis borne To save me from my sins. 
And heav’n it - self weeps as He dies To save mefrom my sins. 
Take Thou my heart,purge out the dross, And save me from my 
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121 ¥. _ Sa The Old Rugged Cross. x 


Bee ; COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. BENNARD. Rev. Geo. Bennard. 
GB. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Arr. by Edwin H. For! 
M. 116 — J ‘ —~ 
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1, On a_ hill far a-waystood an old rug-ged cross, Th em-blem of 

2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross,so de-spised by the world, Has a won-drous at- 
3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with bloodso divine, A won - drous 
4, To the old rug-gedcross I will ev-er be true, Its ae and re- 


a) = hb.) 8) 
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wa 
suf-f’ring and shame, And I love that old cross where the Dear-est and Best 
trac-tion for me; Forthedear Lambof God left His glo- ry a-bove, 
beau-ty I see; For’twasonthat old cross Je - sus suf-fered and died, 
proach gladly bear; Then He’llcallmesomeday to. my home far a - way, 


For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. 
To bear it to dark Cal-va - ry. So J’ll cher-ish the cross, the 

To par-don andsanc-ti-fy me. ‘ : 
Where His glo-ry for-ev-er I’ll share. So I’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged. 


@ 


old rug-ged cross,...... And ex-change it some day for a crown, 
cross, _ the old rug-ged cross, 
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1. Be-yond the barthere is a. har-bor fair Where loved ones are, who 


2. The o- cean’sfoam,thestormy voy-age past, The call of home has 
look sa td to 


= a 


my com-ing there: A - long the shore the har-bor lights I see, And 
reachedmyear at last! I soonshallgreet the lov’dones on the strand,My 
guide me throughthedark And in - to light, where many lov’d ones are, Be - ~ 


rH eee yea 


CHORUS. 


o'er ando’er the har-bor calls to me. — 
Sav - ior meet and clasp His nail-pierced hand. They’re calling, call-ing me, They’re 
youd the night—a-cross the har- bor bar. 


Faeroe iz Sa Dem ries ACO ay OT 
call-ing me a-crossthe bar, ....... a-crossthe bar; ...... The har-bor 
call-ing me, call-ing me; ; 
Ua ; ft No 
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voice - es reach my ear;....... Across the bar,..... . a-cross the 
call-ing me, call-ing me; call-ing me, 


SE ee re EN 
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eehace ees . The har-bor call....... call - ing me. 
call-ing me, issound-ing clear (and calling me.) 


123 Dear Lord and Father. 


John G, Whittier. Arr. G. B. H. F. C. Maker. 


o 1. DearLord and Fa - ther of man-kind, For-give our. fev -’rish 
_  2.In_ sim - ple trust like theirs who heard, Be- side the Sy - rian 
| 38.0 Sab-bath rest by Gal - i - lee! O calm of hills a- 

4, Drop Thy still dews of qui - et - ness, Till all our striv-ings 
5. Breathe thro’ the heatsof our de - sire Thy cool-ness and Thy 


BRST Pept ade 


ways; Re - clothe us in our right-ful mind; In pur - er 
sea, The gra -ciouscall-ing of theLord, Let us, like 
bove! Where Je - sus knelt to share with Thee The si - lence 
, cease; Take from our souls the strain and stress, And let our 
balm; Let sense be dumb, let fiesh re - tire: Speak thro’ the 


lives Thy ~-serv-ice find, deep - er rev -’rence, praise. 
them, with - out a word, Rise up and fol - low Thee. 
of e '- ter - ni - ty, In = ter - pret-ed by © love. 
or - dered lives con - fess The beau - ty of Thy peace; 
earth-quake, wind and fire, (0) still. small voice of calm! 


—~—5e— 
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‘age COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. ie Sd 
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1. Dear is the sto-ry of won-der-ful love Told of a Sav-ior, who 

2. Hat = ed, de-spised and re = ject-ed was He Whose word commanded the 
3. Torn wereHisfeet by the bri-ars ofscorn; Pierced was His fore-head by 

4, When, with the loved ones who’ve gone on be-fore, Ransomed we stand onthat — 


CDA a a a a eel 


- came from a-bove, Bore all our sins, and in sor-row andshame, Suffered and 
wind and the sea; By whose compassion thehun-gry werefed, Whohealedthe 
man - y a thorn; Wounded for us were His handsand Hisside, Bro-ken the 
beau - ti - ful shore; When in His beau-ty our Sav-ior we see, Oh, whata 


CHORUS. 
eo 


died a lost world to re-claim. 

living, whose voiceraised thedead. Tell it to-day, it will brighten the way, 

heart of the Lord cru-ci = fied. 

glo = ri-ous a that will be. 
+9- 
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to-day, tell it to-day; No oth = erthemecansuch | 
“p- rs 


* The baritone part, being the melody, should be decidedly prominent 
voices singing as an accompaniment, very subdued, es nt eee 
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125° When You Know Jesus Too. 
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, y 


Ina Daley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, B. D. Ackley. 


~~ Melody in 2nd Tenor. \ 


1. When you my Jesus un-der - stand, When youac = cept . His 

2. His joy will glad-den ev-’ry day, | Hisbless-ings shine ae 
3. You'll see His mer- cy thro’ your tears, His peace will hal - low 
4. You'll know His way is al-ways best, And glad-ly leave 


ie D6 ee 
aioe 

lov-ing hand, A hap-py morn will dawn for you, Whenyouknow Jesus too. 
long the way, Andyou will share His promise true, When you know Jesus too. 
all the years, The val-ley hold no dread for you, Whenyouknow Jesus too. 
Him the rest, And tell what He has done for you, Whenyouknow Jesus too. 


WhenyouknowHim, whenyouknowHim You'll love Him just as oth-ers 


Soe 


el 
MOS ites sae A happy mornwilldawnfor you, When youknowmy Jesustoo. 
as oth-ers do; 
fen 
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126.) bore Toy Word. 


Nias Re betes uae hd 


Ut 


MALE VOICES. 
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Cee anh 


a) fee tis 
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Be bo bs. 


Pealm “Hh INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Homer A. Rodeheaver. 


SiS he 5 Mapeeteeiec marks. 


1. nee word eae I hid in my _ heart, I 
2. Thy law to me is  bet-ter far, I 
3. Howsweet are all’ Thy words of truth, I 
4, Thy word’s a lamp un = to my _ feet, I 


love Thy word; 
love Thy word; 
love Thy word; 
love Thy word; 


(hit i Lan 
pS 


O Lord, Thouev-er _ bless - ed . art, I 
Than rich - est gold and sil - ver are, I 
Thanhon -ey sweet-er to my mouth, I 
And to mypath a_ shin-ing light, I 


love Thy word. 
love Thy word.e 
love Thy word. 
love Thy word. 


—— oe 2 


oe 


love Thy word; Thy ho - ly a is 


Thy word; 


I: love ea word; 


Pee ceese: == 


my de » light; I love ee word, 
— 


bb 
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*Last time, hum two closing measures, 


Shall I Crucify Him? 
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY TULLAR-MEREDITH CO. Arr. by I. H. M. 
; ; Grant Colfax Tullar. 


| Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 
y Ms=4 ~ 
ra e ; 


1, Shall I cru-ci-fy my Sav - ior, When for me He bore such loss? 
2, Are temp-ta-tions so al-lur - ing? Do earth pleasures so en- thrall 
3. ’Twas my sins that cru-ci - fied Him—Shall they cru-ci- fy Him yet? 
4, Oh, the kind-ly hands of Je - sus, Pour-ing bless-ings on all men! 


’ Shall I put toshamemy Sav - ior? Can I nail Himto the cross? 
That I can-not love my Sav - ior Well e-nough to leave them all? 
Black-est day of name-less an - guish,Can my thankless soul for - get? 
Bleed-ing, nail-scarred hands of Je - sus! Can I nail them oncea - gain? 


RS oe 
mya? Charlotte G. Homer. é briel. 
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1. Sometimeandsomewheremy Lord I shall see, By and by, by and by, 
2. Some day the mys-t’ries of life we shall know, By and by, by and by, 


3. Some day J’ll join in the songs of the blest, By and by, by and by, 
oka Rua ales a sh 
tS 7 So — a1 


* 
fit , 


Some day be-hold Him who suf-fered for me, By andby, by and by; 
eat And un-der-stand why the Lordlovedus so, By andby, by and by; 
as’ Some day a-wake in the man-sions of rest, By and by, by and by; 


SSS aes 
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Some day, if faith -ful - Ty to Him I cling, Saved by His | 
There in His beau= ty His face to be-= hold Will be a 
Oh, what a joy to be-=hold on the shore, Loved ones who 


cae ser =e 


grace, I shall see the great King; Thenwhat a won -der- ful 
‘ glo-ry no mor-tal hath told, There wherenone sor-row, or 
from us have gone on be = fore, Where we shall meet to be 
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song If shall sing, For it shall be, by and iby. 


ev - er grow old, For it shall be, by and by. 
‘part = ed no more, For it shall be, by and by. 
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INTERNATIONAL 
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1. Inheaven-ly love a= bid 
2. Wherey -er He may ‘guide 
3. Green pasturesare be = fore 


And ‘safe in such con 
My Shep - herd is be - 
Bright skies will soon 


The storm may roar with-out 
His wis-dom ey -er wak 


-fid - ing, For noth- ing changes here, 


be o’er me, Where dark - est clouds have been, 


My hope I can~-not mea - sure, 


ok In Heavenly Love. ys Was eat, 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Lassen. 
COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr’d for this work. 
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- ing, No change my heart shallfear; / . 


me, No want shallturn me back; 
me, Whichyet I have not seen; 


side me, And noth-ingcan I lack, 


me, My heart may low be laid, 
- eth, His sight is nev- er dim, 
My path to life’ is free, 


But God is round a- bout 
He knows the way. He tak- 
My Sav-ior has my treas- 


a eae —: 


me, And can I _ be dis - mayed? 
eth, And I will walk with Him, 
-ure, And He will walk with me. 
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130 ‘The Hand'That Was Wounded 7 a 


u 
Hattie H. Pierson. coryricnr, 1903, BY THE LORENZ PUBLISHING co. ‘D. B. Towner. ane 
; : SA : " 


1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es % 
2. E’ennow I can_ see thro’ a mist of tears That hand still out- © 


3. The hand that wro’t won-ders in days of old Holdstreas-uremore 


down to theworld be-low; ’Tis beck -on-ing now to 
stretchedo’er the gulf of years, With heal - ing and hope for my 
pre - cious thangems or gold, The price of re-demp-tion from 


souls that roam, And point-ing the way to the heav’n-ly home, 

sin = sick soul; One touch of its fin-ger will make me whole, 

sin andshame, The gift of sal- va-tionthro’ Je ~ sus’ name. 
4 \ 


eeeeoeeworse 


was wound-ed for me t 
wound-ed for me;..........: *Twill lead me in love to the 
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” The Hand ‘That Was Wounded. 


131 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


P. P. B. P. P. Bliss. 


V_v 
1, Bright-ly beams our Father’smer-cy From His lighthouse ev - er - more, 
2. Dark thenight of sin hasset-tled, Loud the an = gry bil- lows roar; 

3. Trim your iee- ble lamp my broth-er; Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-tossed, 
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But to us He givesthe keop-ing Of thelights a-Jong the shore. 
Ea-gereyes are watching, long-ing, For the lights a-long the shore, 
Try-mgnow to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost. 


132 ~~~ How You Will Love Him! 
B. EB. Rexford. —_copyriGHr, 1910, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.. ai ‘ 
_ Melody in 2d Tenor, Eye omeed 


| a eae 


1, Ye who wan-der of sin grown wea-ry, Lone = ly and far un 
2. Come, and coming find peace and par-don, Wait-ingior you 
3. You should know of this love so ten-der, Love that is stead- 


4, Come, and find that you can-not fath-om, Love like Christ’s 


(Vom vaeare| Pog 68 pee 
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from the safe home-fold, Come and learn whatthe love of Christ is, 
at the place of prayer, Kneeland ask for a soul for - giv - en, 
fast, and deep, and true, Come and share in its sweet-ness with me, 
till you taste and see, Heights and depths of the love of Je = sus, 


Love whose gladness can ne’er be told. 
Christ is yearn-ing to meet you there. O, how you’lllove Him when you 
Come, and find that my Christ loves you. 

No man knowstill it sets him free, 


know Him! Know the Christ who died to set you free, 


fo seb you free, 


ry 
On Calv’ry’s cross Hisheart was bro-ken, Bro-ken there for you, for me! 
: fN 
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_ There is Glory in My Soul.” 


; “COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, RENEWAL 
Grace Wiser Davie, HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabciel: 
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1. Since I lost my sins and I found my Sav-ior, There is ‘glo - ry 
2. Since He cleansed my heart, gave me sight for blindness, There is glo - ry 
8. Since with God I’ve walked. ,yhaving sweet com-mun-ion, There is glo - ry 
4, Since I en-tered Canaan on my way to heay- -en, There is glo -.ry 


soul! Since by faith I sought and obtained God’s fa-vor, There i is 
in my soul! Since He touched and healed me in lov - ing kind-ness, There is - 
in my soul! Brighter grows each day in this heav’n-ly un - ion, There is 
i soul! Since the day my life to the Lord was giv-en, There is 


ve 
glo-ry, there is Blois ry in my soul! There is 0 es ry in’ my_ soul, 
glo-ry in my soul. 
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M. 96 = 


1, I love to tell the ‘sto - ry Of un - seenthingsa-bove, 
2.1 love to tell the sto - ry; Morewon-der-ful it seems — 
3. I love to tell the sto - ry; ’Tis pleas- ant’ to re-peat 

4. I love to tell the sto - ry; For those that knowit best 


—— 


Py) 
Of Je - sus and His glo - ry,— Of Je- sus and His love. 
-Than all the gold -en fan- cies Of all our gold-en dreams. 
Whatseems,eachtime I tell it, More won-der - ful-ly sweet. 
Seem hun - ger-ing andthirst-ing To hear it, like the rest. 


I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know’tis true; 

I love to tell the sto-ry, It did somuch for me,— 

I love to tell the sto-ry, Forsome have nevy-er heard 

Andwhen, in scenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, Dem song, 
b 


It sat - is- fies my long- ings, As noth-ing else can do. 

And that is just the rea- son I tell it now to thee. 

The mes-sage of sal - va - tion From God’s own ho- ly word. 

*Twillbe the old, old sto - ry That I  havelovedso long. 
ea fae) 


To tell the Of Je - sus and His love. 


old, old sto - - ry 
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135 - I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 


COPYRIGHT, 1826, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Horatius Bonar. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Daniel Protheroe. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je-.sus say, ‘‘Come un-to Me and rest; Lay 
2. I heard the voice of Je- sus say,‘‘Be-hold,I free-ly give The 
3. I heard the voice of Je-sus say, ‘‘L am this dark world’slight; Look 
fete. 


| SS eS ‘a 


$ down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast. ” Icameto Je-sus 
nw ay - ing wa-ter: thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, andlive!”Icameto Je-sus, 
- to Me, thy moonshallrise, And all thy day be bright.” I looked to Je-sus 


m4 —— a =r 
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oF as =I Wea- ry, and worn, and sad; I found in Him a 


and I[ Gesu Of that life - giv - ing stream: My thirst was quenched, my 
and I found In Him my sstar, my sun! And in that light of 


Aa ar ae 4 -| Se 
2, be! A 
Ca cone: ee oe cee eee aac 
Vv {all By iS el ae {_ 
if 
= 
Cab i? 2 el - 


rest - Siena And He hasmademe glad, Has made me glad. 
soul re-vived,Andnow I live.in Him, I live | in Him. 
life I?ll walk Till trav-’ling days are done, Till trav-’ling days are done. 


23 p£e-—5—)e-— J aoa 


[,\ fi 6 
a (eye, YR a cae | of ea” aw, S-= 
Fea) : DG eee! seas ae a 
fe v a SS bE perspeleare ss 
is} ; 
a ee 


ee vg Phot) oy UME Roles einen 
136s There's a Light 
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atte J0V.M. COPYRIGHT, 1928, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
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Cross Saiesfor you and me; There’sa light on the Cross,He who  , 
Cross When the flood breaks:o’er; There’s a light on the Cross Whendeath ~— 
Cross Jew -els ev - ’ry tear;There’sa light on the Cross Shows the 


ee 2 ee 
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Oe fat par 1 en . 
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looks may see; There’s a light on the Cross,And it com-forts me. 


opes his door, There’s a light on the Cross,And it com-forts me. 
Sav - lor near, There’s alight on the Cross,And it com-forts me. 


CHORUS. . 
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There’sa light on the Cross, It will com- fort me; There's a ; 
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light on the Cross, It will com -fort thee; There’s a light on the Cross Helps us 
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he! There's a scab On the Gross. 
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bear each loss;There’sa light on the Cross,And it com-forts me. 
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137 Carry Thy Banden te Jesus. 


e COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Robert Hood Bowers, 
Ethel Verne King. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. 
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Fah 1, Car - ry thy bur-den to Je - sus, Thou who art wea-ry of care; 
oe 2. Tell Him oi life’s dis - appointments, Tell Him thy weakness and sin; 

" 3. Je - sus is wait-ing to save you; Grace that is boundless and free, 
7. 4. There shall the righteous Re-deem-er Fill thee with pow-er a - new; 
at! i 


py 
Tell Him thy sor-row and long-ing, Ask Him thy troubles to share, 
Ask Him for peace in the con - flict, Ask Him for cleansing with-in. 
Purchased at Cal - va-ry’s foun-tain, Free-ly He of-fers to thee, 
Hands that were wounded shall bg thee, pipe thee steadfast and oe 
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Actes thy bur- a to Je - sus, ret: Je - sus, é Ta - ig 
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f Car-ry thy bur-den to Je - aed Ask Him thy tri-als to share. 
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138 : \; ‘ For You ead foe Me. 


} (SorrLy AND TENDERLY.) ae st 
We Lars USED BY PERMISSION HOPE PUBLISHING CO. Will L. Thompson. — 


Andante contabile. mi. 104 = -¢ Arr. Daniel Protheroe. | ; 
TENOR I. as i 
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1. Soft - 2 eR A and ten-der-ly Je-sus is ee Calling for you uy for me; 
2. Oh! for the wonderfullove He hath promised, Promised for you and for me; 


See, on the por-tals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Tho’ we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 


Come home, come home, 


Ye who are wea-ry, come home, come home; 
Come home, 


come home, 


thn Sa eS ties al a 
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ss 139 - __ Now the Day is Over. | 


Sabine Baring-Gould: , J. Barrby. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh,.... -— 
2, Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm andsweet re - pose;.... 
3. Thro’ the long night-watch- es May Thine an - gels spread... 
4, Whenthe morn -ing wak - ens, Then may I a = rise.... 
, ; e | 


Ss ye! | Clete 
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a - cross the sky. 
With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May mine eye - lids close. — 
Their white wings a - bove me, Watch - ing round my bed. 
Pure, and fresh, and sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes. 


eve-ning Steal a - cross 


[Second Tune.] Now the Day is Over. 


Sabine Baring-Gould. copyriGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Robert Ellis Jones. 
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1. Now theday is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, Shad-ows of the 
2. Thro’ the long night-watches May Thinean-gels spread Their white wings a- 


eve - ning Steal a - crossthe sky. Je -sus,give the wea- ry 
bove me, Watch-ing roundmy bed. Whenthe morn-ing wak - ens, 


{iN Lepomis ee rae oT 
ae 

Calm and sweet re-pose; With Thy tend’rest bless-ing May mine eye-lids close. 
Then mayI a-riso Pure,andfresh,andsin-less In Thy ho-ly eyes. 
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140 a What a Friend We 
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I, 1, dies aie Saree os + 
Have in Jesus. — ate, 


‘Tock Sieien USED BY peauson 7 Arr. by J. B. Herbert. ; 


|.1. WhataFriend wehavein Je ~- sus, All _ our sins and griefs to 


2. Havewe tri-als andtemp-ta - = tions, Is theretrouble a-ny- ~ 
3. Aré we weak andheav-y -la - Cum-beredwitha load of © 


f y 
1, What a Friend we havein Je-sus, All our | 
2. Have we tri-als and temptations, Is there . 
3. Are we weak and heav-y-la-den, Cumbered 


bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry, 
where? Weshouldnev-er be dis- cour - = aged 
care? Pre-cious Sav-ior,still our ref + + uge, 


eaees _—— aS 


sins and griefs to bear! What a_ priv-i-lege to car = ry, 
trou-ble a- ny-where? We should nev-er be dis-cour- aged, 
with a load of care?  Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge, 


Ey - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r........ O' whatpeace we oft - en 
Take it to theLordin pray’r........ Can we find a friend so 
Take it to the Lordin  pray’r........ Do thy friends de-spise, for- 


Serteesr meee == 


to God in pray’r. 


the Lord in pray’r, 

’ the Lord in pray’r, 
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What la: Friend We Have in Jesus. aaah 
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for - feit, O whatneedlesspain we bear...... All be-cause we do not 


faith- ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?.. . Je~sus knows ourev- ’ry 
sake thee? Take it to the Lordin pray’r,....__ In His arms He’lltake and 
S once F ‘ 


5-2 . cs] = Pee ee oe eon 
All be- 
Je-sus 


i NE ee ee 

a. ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in pray’ I BSL ats 
; weak = _ ness, Take it to theLord in  pray’r!l........... 
} shield thee, Thou wilt find a shel- ter there; 235.4 Sake 


ia 


se 
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, cause we do not car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in pray’ *rl(to God in pray’ rl) 
knows ourev-’ry weakness, Take it to the Lordin pray’r!(the Lordin pray’r!) | 
arms He’!] take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a shelter there. (a shel-ter there.) 


Sa eee 
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141 Sun of My Soul, Thou Savior Dear. 
J. Keble. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, W. H. Monk. 4 
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Z 1, Sun of my abt, ThouSav -iordear, It is not night if Thou be near; 

a 2. When soft the dews of kind- ly sleep, My wearied eye = lids gen - tly steep, 
|3. A - bidewithme from morn tilleve, Forwithout Thee I can-not live; ~ 

4, Be near to bless me when I wake, Erethro’the worldmy way I take; 
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ae pee, Ne ny 
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re, Oh, may no earth-bornclouda-rise, To hide Thee from Thy serv-ant’s eyes. 

i Be my last tho’t-howsweetto rest, For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 

y A-bidewithme when night is nigh, Forwithout Thee I dare not die, 

’ | A-bidewithme till, in Thy love, I losemy-self in heaven a~ bove. 
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: 142 ‘Ye Mast be Born Again. eet Ne 


Rev. W. T. Deeper: "USED BY PER, OF HOPE PUBLISHING co. Geo. fom Stebbins, arr. , 
; M, 120=—-4 wer oN 
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ie - er once came un - to Je - sus by night To 
2 Ys chil- dren of men, now at- tend to the word So. 
3. Oh, ye who would en - ter that glo - ri - ous rest, And 
4, A dear one in_ heavy - en a “on ent al ea And 
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ask Him the way to sal - va- tion ah light; The Mas ~- ter made 
sol-emn-ly ut-tered by Je-- sus, the Lord; And let not this 
sing with the ran-somed the song of the blest, The life ev - er- 
now at the gate may be wait- ast for oe Then = aad, bk 


an - swer, in words true and plain,‘‘Ye must be born a - gain. eran ere 
mes-sage to you be in vain, ‘‘Ye must be born a - gain.”..... 
last-ing if ye would ob- tain, ‘‘Ye must be born a - gain.’’..... 
_ note of this sol-emn re- frain,‘“Ye must be born a - gain.’’..... 
be born a-gain.” 


Re aeae Baee= SSE 


oe must be born a - gain,.... Ye must be borna - gain,... I . 
be born a- gain, be born a-gain, 
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pee ae Zeaeee 
at Sst tpt es See EMaeY 


Dorp Dear oe 
ver - i- ly, ver-i-ly say un-to thee, Ye must be born a = gain,’?. 
be born a-gain. ui 
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(143 | The Homeland! 

“a . eee ' COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO, 

as H. R. Haweis. HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. Geo. C. Stebbins, 
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= 1, The Homeland! 0 the Home-land! The land of the free - born! 

hi 2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; 

3. My loved ones in the Home-land Are wait-ing me to come, 

eS : 
g 

. There’s no night in the Home-land, But aye the fade - less morn; 


There’s no sin in the Home-land, And no temp-ta ‘- tion there; 
Where nei-therdeath nor sor - row In-vades their ho -, ly home; 


a =f te a) sae 


my heart, ; 
I’m sigh-ing for the Home-land, My heart is ach-ing here; 
The mu-sic of the Home-land Is_ ring - - ing in my ears; 
\ O dear,dear na-tive Coun- try! O rest and peace a - bovel 
ty £ > 


There is no painyin the Home-land To which I’m draw-ing near; There 
And when I think of the Home-land My eyes are filled with tears; And 
Christ, bringus all to the Home-land Of Thy re-deem-ing love; Christ, 


Thereis no 
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is no pain in the Home-land To which I’m draw - ing near. 


when I think of the Home-land My eyes are filled with tears. 
bring us ~all to the Home-land Of Thy re - deem - ing love. 
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144 ~~ Memories of Galilee 


\ BY PER. DR. H. Rs PALMER, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. 
Robert Morris, L.L.D. 
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1. Each coo-ing dove............. , and sigh-ing bough,............. ek | q 
2. Each flow-’ry glen.......... .... and moss-y dell,...... sire eee a 

3. And when I. read.........:--.. the thrill-ing lore................ . 


xy 
That makes the eve .............00. go blest’ to. me. .<s secvenbeaeee 
Where hap-py birds................ in song & - gree... ... esses ees 
Of Him who walked.............. up -on the sea,...... Carano ete 
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ce cee ae eee 
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Hassome-thing far............... i= “VIN OF 4 NOW, 5:2. «ele mewiecenter 

Thro’sun-ny morm.............. the prais<es tell... ....05 enjes sees 

elOne ORS ROW i: <a li is dene I’ ‘Jong*enee mors::,.. 3)... coetecaieciat 
Has something far di - vin/- er now, 
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Beare Sam ipsa sealer Snewt eae Se ——@ 

ot) ee ee 
It bearsme back ......c.c.0..004 to Gal- 1~-lee 
Of sights and sounds............... in Gal- i - lee 
Powfol’= low Him... yh suienisyencokets in + \Gall<sic=!l6a..o84) eee 


It bears me back to Gal-i - lee. 
et 
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sa sity ale AS Memories of Galilee. ; a 
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, L) Rit; 
a O Gal-i-lee, blue Gal-i- lee, Come, sing thy songa-gain to me. 

i; . sing thy song a - gain to me, 
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145 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. from Major Cole. 
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Give me a heart like Thine, Give me a heart like Thine: By Thy wonderful 
Give me a love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine: By Thy wonderful 
Give me apeace like Thine, Give me a peace like Thine: By Thy wonderful 
Give me a joy like Thine, Give mea joy like Thine: By Thy wonderful. 
: By Thy wonderful 
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Pe pow-er, By Thygraceev-’ry hour,... Give me a heart like Thine. 
; pow-er, By Thygraceev-’ry hour,... Give me a love like Thine, 
pow-er, By Thy graceev-’ry hour,... Give me a peace like Thine, 
3 _ pow-er, By Thy graceev-’ry hour,... Give me a joy like Thine. 
pow-er, By Thy graceev-’ry hour,... Give me a will like Thine. 
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146 | i ‘He Gave Himself foe / 


1 
Rev. E.G. W. Wesley. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
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' 1. I know not how such love could be, That Je-sus chose to die for me, 


2. No one could save but Christ a-lone! And thus forme He left His throne 
3. His blood He shed, His life He gave My soul from sin anddeath to saves 
4,.1- now am His,Hisgraceis mine, I rest with-in Hisloye di-vine; — 


be rm popsa aes ZAES 


For one who farfrom Him hadstrayed, So oft His voicehaddis - o- Bere : 
His par - don and rich gifts to bring, To give me heir-ship with my King. 
He found me,help-less,guilt-y lost,— He paid the price-how great the cost! 
His grace willkeep mein the way, And lead me in-to per-fect day. 


He gave Him-self, for me, forme, He gave Him-self for me, forme! . — 
He gave Him-self, He gave Him-self ees 


dyes Fede. 
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Oh, wondrous love! How couldit be That.Je-sus gave | Him-self for me? 
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/147- Garry Your Cross With a Smile. 
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. | Ina Duley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1, Tho’ yourheartmay be heav-y with sor-row and care, Youmay oth-ers to 
42, Let the well by the way-side that flows un -to all Strengthimpart for each 
3. For the work that you faith-ful- ly, will-ing-ly do, Youshallreapa_re- 


& DD 
wad =P # fF = 
Eoeees ee: 


glad-ness be - guile, If a face like the light of the morn-ing you wear, 
step of the mile; Let yourfaiththe greatprom-is-es oft -en re - call, 
. ward aft - er - while; On-ly grace in your serv-ice can glo-ri- fy you, 
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Car - ry yourcross with a smile;.... You may oth-ers from sad-ness to 
Car - ry your cross with a smile; 
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glad-ness be-guile, If you car-ry yourcross with a smile, 
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COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Chas. H. Gabriel. - 
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“copyRIGHT, 1898, ‘BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN co, 


1. Rock of A. ges, cleftforme, Let me hide my-self in Thee; — 
2, Not. the la - bor of my hands Can ful- fill Thy law’s demands; 
3. Noth-ing in my hands I bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling; 
4, While I draw this fleeting breath, When mine eyes shall close in death, 


ibe BR a rock of A - ges, cleft for forme, Let me hide my- selfin Thee; 
2. Not thela - bor ofmyhands Can ful- fill Thy law’s de-mands; 
3. Noth-ing in my handsI bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling; — 

4, While I draw-this fleeting breath, When mine eyes shall closeindeath, 
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Let the wa + ter and the blood, elnetete pa riv - en side which flowed, } 
Could my zeal’ no_res-pite know, Could my tears for-ev-er flow, 

Na-ked, come to Thee for dress; Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 

When I soar _ to worlds unknown, See Thee on Thy judgment thrones) 


| RBS ey 


Let the wa- ter andthe blood, From Thy ri riven side which flowed, 
Could my zeal no _res-pite know, Could my tearsfor - ev-er flow, 
Na-ked, cometo Thee for dress; Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
When I'soar to worlds unknown, See Thee on 5 judgment throne, 


See sine: Beeeaies! ey 


Be of sin the double cure, Saveme from — its guilt and pow’r; 
All for sin could not a-tone; Thoumustsave, and Thou a-lone; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; Wash me, Sav - ior, or I die; 


Rock of A - ae cleft forme, Let me hide  my-selfin ER te eo” 


Be of sin am paauee een cure, lai me from its ne and pow’r; 
All for sin could not a-tone; Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
Foul, I to the foun-tain-fly; -. Wash me, Sav-ior, or I die; 
Rock of A - ges, cleft forme, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 


Be of sin the double cure, Save mefrom - its guilt and pow’r. 
All for sin could not a-tone; Thou must save, and Thou a-lone. 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; Wash me,Sav - ior, or I die. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft forme, Let me hide my-self in Thee, 


Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guilt and pow’r. 
Allfor sin could not a-tone; Thou must save, and Thou a-lone. 
Foul, I to the foun-tain fly; Washme,Sav-ior, or I die. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft'forme, Let me hide my - self in Thee, 
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149 Holy; Holy, Holy! 


' Reginald Heber. 


John B. Dykes. 
Arr. for thiswork. 


1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God al-might - y! Ear-ly in the 
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all the saints a-dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
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morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly,ho-ly, ho - ly, 
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8. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God al-might - y! All Thy works shall fe 


} .. golden crownsa-round the glass-y sea; Cher-u-bim and ser-a - phim 
_ . praise Thy name, in earth, andsky, andsea; Ho-ly, ho-ly, bo - ly, 
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* mer - ci-ful and might - y, God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin -i - ty! 
| - fall-ing down be-fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and .ev-er-moreshalt be. = 
| mer - ci-ful and might - y, . God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty! ; 
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‘150 if The Spacious Firmament On High. 


gaat lah all 1028, | BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


‘J. Addison. 


1, The spa-cious fir - ma- ment on high, With all the blue e- 
2. Soon as the eve-ning shades pre - vail,, The moon takes up the 
3. Whattho’ in sol-emn si - lence all Move round this dark ter- 
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the - real sky, And span-gledheav’ns,a - shin - ing frame, Their 
won - drous tale, Andnight-ly, to the lis - t’ning- earth, Re- 
res - trial ball? Whattho’ no re - al voice nor sound A- 


great O rig -i-nal — pro-claim: Th’ un-wearied sun, fromday to 
peats the sto-ry of her birth; While all the stars that round her 
mid the ra-diant orbs be found? In rea-son’s ear they all re-— 


day, Does his Cre - a - tor’s pow’r  dis-play, And pub - lish- 
burn, And all the plan - ets in their turn, Con-firm the 
joice,And ut - ter forth a glo = rious voice; For-ev - er 


— 
5 es to ev-’ry land The work | of an.... al-might-y hand. 
ti - dings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
sing - ing as they shine,“The hand that made us is di - vine,’ 
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” : Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1, But one door to life stands o - pen, One road lead-ing to that goal; 
| 2. Trustnot to an-oth- er en-trance, Fol-low no false proph-et’s lead; 
#3. Tho’ the path-way may be nar- row, Yet the skies are bright a - bove; 
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Christ, the ris - en Sav - ior, left but One con-di - tion for the soul— — 
Shun the broad and flow-’ry high-way,And the Mas-ter’s prom-ise' heed— 
And the cross we here may car -ry, Will be there a crown of love, 
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, CHre oS MSS ae eee a 
; : 
Sl ee that be-liev - - eth, He........... . that be -liev - - - 
= liev-eth and is  bap-tized, He that be- liev - eth, He that be- 
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- - eth and is  bap-tized shall be saved............ 


bap - tized shall be saved, shall be saved. 


liev-eth and is 
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COPYRIGHT, 1026, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Ne ey 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT ‘SECURED. 


1. At the end of the way, At the close of theday, At the end of the pathway Iroam; 


2. Attheend of the road I willrest fromtheload, Where the burdens will all be laid down; es 
3. Ishallmeet with theKing, And His ine will hg Thro’- out all of e-ter-ni-ty’ 8 St ea 
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gen Eere! Tree EEE counseidieel 


With my la-boralldone, And a aan Christis waiting to welcomemehome, © : : 
We shall join the refrain With ourlovedonesagain, Where the crosses are changedfora crown, © 
In thesmiles ‘ ey I will tellof His grace, At the end, at the end of my way. 


| SE Sre eee ess a cae =a = 


ey 


SSE ee ee 


-At the end of the way I will lay my burdensdown, At the end of the 
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Ht Sean ares, 


= sus Thou joy of lovinghearts,Thou fount of life,thou light of men, From 3 
Je-sus ev-er with us stay,Make all our moments calm and bright;Chase 


the: best bliss that earthim-parts we turn un-filled to Thee 
the dark night of sin. a-way shed................cccceceeceeces 


2. Thy truth unchanged 

o’er the world Thy ho = ly light. 3. We taste Thee, O te 

pucnes Bene ese ae 
vv 

2. Thy truth unchanged Hath ev-er aa 

3. We taste Thee, O Thou liv-ing 
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ae p i 
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Hath ever stood Thou savest those that on Thee,on Theo call; 
Thou living Bread And long to feast upon Thee,on Thee still; 
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Pia Vv 
stood: 5-5. Thou savest those that on Thee call; Tothem that 
Bread......+. And long to feast up-on Thee still; © We drinkof 


Re C. al fine after repeat. 
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Thatseek Thee Thou art good; That find Thee, allin, Allin all. 
Of Thee the fountain head; Our So Thee to, Thee to fill, 
Ser N 


| seck Thee Thou art good, Tothemthat find Thee, All in all. 
3 Thee the fountain bad And thirst,our souls from Thee to fill, 
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154 _ Lord, I Want to be a Christian. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER Arr. for this work. 


1. Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my heart, in-a my heart; 
ae Lord, I want to be more loy-ing In-a my heart, in-a my heart; 
3s Lord, I want to be morebo-ly In-a my heart, in-a my heart; 
4, I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my heart,’ in-a my heart; 

. Lord, I want to be like Je-sus In-a my heart, in-a my _ hearts. 
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' Lord, I- want to be a Chris-tian, In - a 
Lord, I want to be more lov-ing, In-a 

Lord, I want to be more ho = ly In-=a my heart. 
I don’twant to be like Ju-das In-a 
-a 


like Je - sus 
fen 
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In'= a my heart,....sc....00 6 


In-a my heart............ 
In-a my heart, 


In - amy heart. 


a Chris-tian In-a my 7 
Lord, I want to be more lov-ing In-a my heart... 
Lord, I want to be more ho - ly In-a my. heart... 
I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my heart... 
Lord, I want like Je - sus In-a 
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/ COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ss 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


All a-cry-in’; All a-cry-in’s 
HaMbSsisce eos oe Ne ‘Lis-ten to de lambs;....... Pina 
—— ae 


Lis-ten to de 


q 
y 1. Come on, sis - ter, with your ups and downs; 
3 heav-en when I die; die. 2. Come on, sis-ter, an’ a - don’t be shames 
q : 0 3. Mind out, brother, how you walk on de cross; 
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} -| Want to go to heav-en when I die; An = gels wait-in’ for to 


Want to go to heav-en when I die; An - gels wait-in’ for to 
Want to Ps to heav-en when I die; Foot might slip an’ your 


ou a crown; Want to go to heav-en when I die. 
ag ee ~ name; Want to go to heav-en when I die. 
soul get lost; Want to go to heav-en when I die. 


i: : 156 ny Mase ‘ae be At de Door. 


mere i haul Rees yi 
\ ae , 


ary 
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So wide, can’t get un-der it; Youmustcomein at de door. 


ee Oe ie 
sere eee =e oe oe 253 | 


1. The Bap-tist go by wa-ter, The Meth-o-dist go by land, 
2. Good morning, broth-er pil- grim, Pray tell me where you’re bound, 
3. Good morning, broth-er pil- grim, Pray tell me where you’re bound; 


Fan) ———— 


see eee eer 


But if youwant to go to heav’n, Youmustgo handin hand, 
Pray, tell me if you're trav’ling to Somefar en - chanted ground. 
ee tray-’ling thro’ this wil-der-ness To the: en - chanted ground. 


meee SSS 


4 


4 | 
ye c 
ARR. ‘orion, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Cuorvs. Allegro. f- 


‘ Arr. D, Protheroe. : 
hr M. 100= 4 
isis : 


Fe e 


“Ma- ry, don’t you ee don’t youmourn, O my -ry, don’t es ria 


weep, don’t you mourn; Pha-raoh’s ar-my _ got drownd - ed, 


Saeco) AE De 
| ee a ee — 
Sens van 


1. Some of these morn - ings Reh 
O Ma-ry, aaceee weep, 2. WhenI get to Heav-en goin’ to hue) 
: 3. WhenI get to Heav-en goin’ to 


9g 
a le pene feces! jour | a = ze 
et gf = egies 
ae | He 
bright and fair, Take my wings and cleave the air, 


sing and shout, No - bod-y there for to turn me out. 
A) put on my shoes, Run a- bout glo - ry and tell. all the news. 


# =a SS oe 


SSS 


4 Pha-raoh’s ar-my got drownd = ed, O £Ma-ry, don’t you weep. 


Ne ian A 4 ry i be hs bi o , eee Ae 
CEST ae a A ; oe, 
8 Noe Bae. Sa see We JN Ta 
- (MALE VOICES.) VEL Feo ee eee bees 
‘ , BY HOME! ODEHEAVER. : 3 
Soo. BARITONE. “comma to Arr. by J.B. ie oe 


Ist and 2nD TENOR. 


PLUM SAS aise ee ote ees Oak ale oie oie Eee ieee ee ee ee ¥. 
1. God sent J o-nah to de Ninevah land, He did’nt o- bey my Lord’s com-mand; 
2. God called Moses to de moun-tain-top; Stamped His law on Mos - es’ heart; 
3. Read ’bout Sam-son from his birth; He was de strong-est man} on earth; 
BARITONE. 


Wind blew the ship from shore to shore, The whale swallowed Jonah, and hes wasno more, ~ 

Put Hiscommandments in His mind; Said,““Mos-es, don’t you ‘eare my lambs be-hind. ”. 

Lived a-way back in an-cient time, And ‘killed bout a mE Raa is - tine. 
Np | 


eee cere sreseeteeee ee eeetesese essere 


al», 
Hehad to run, run, run, He had to run, run, run, He had to © 
You bet-ter run, run, run, Youbet-ter run, run, run, You bet-ter 


Bie eee 


run, run, aa “aie run, run, run, run, ran, run, 


gtssse: = “Nests 


run for the cit-y of  ref-uge,He had to run. 
-run for the cit - y of ref-uge, Youbet-ter (Omit) frun......... 


| 


; ce 
*Small notes, 2nd Tenor, é run, run, FUN, FUN, FUN 


OP ORT One 
, ii a al TT 


an a 


yee 


feic?-5 oe Ss 
INDRA Se [a 4 
MID 4 TAI 


Soe RN ea Gs Sai 
Hush! Somebody's Calling My Name. 
9 (MALE VOICEs.) 
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ya in 2nD TENOR. 


. a aaa al o— 
so glad that troub-le don’t last al - ways; I’m 
so glad I got my re-lig-ion in time; I’m 
so glad my soul’s got a  hid-ing-place; I’m so 
a, 


= pa —P ee 


BS hs L 


a al oD ion pS 


5 i, 
glad that troub-le don’t last al - ways; I’m_ so glad that 
glad. I got my re-lig-ion in time; I’m so glad I 
glad my soul’s got a hid-ing-place; I’m so glad my 
—~ ~ o~ S : 


ea? Poe 
trouble don’t last al-ways; O my Lord,O my Lord, whatshallI do? 
got my re - lig-ion in time; O my Lord; O my Lord, what shallI do? 


soul’s got a hid-ing-place; O my Lord,O my Lord, whatshallI do? 


as es =f Eo De Nee rane fy he pa 
160 T Know the Tord’ 3 Laid E 


ee 
ARRANGEMENT sorrnigtt® 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


f x ey Ast Tenor. 
O LIknowthe Lord, Iknowthe Lord, I know the Lord’s laid His i. 
2nd Tenor. : aa — 1 


4 Oh. 75 1 ’ i & : 
doy ene 
I know the Lord, Iknowthe Lord, I know the Lord’slaid His. M4 

1st and 2nd Bass. auf, ‘ 


Td ev-er you sea the like be = fore? — 
rue Je - sus preaching to the poor 
; et was-n’t that a hap-py day? 
hands on me, hands on me. | WhenJe = suswashedmysins a = way? 

{ Some seek the Lord, and don’t seek right, | 

\ They fool all day. and pray all nights 

my Lord’s done just what He said, ~ 
| He’s healed the sick and raised the dead, 

-—t——+ 


ae =e a See eh 
At ¥6 . Ae oa : fzoae ° f 
se eee ~ A SS eg SL ee Pg R 
ade GneineWandsion Werte Aek ean were eeicle 


a C. 


| 


I know the Lord’s laid His hands on me; © hands on me, 


SS S25 == SRS=EI 


I know the Lord’slaid His hands on me; yar hatae on me, 


’ \ ii (Sa 
—— = = 
a FSS Ses 


*After D.C. these notes staccato. 


sid ok 


Are. toe thie week, he: 


, RODEHEAVER, 


| = \—-+.—+— 
“| Ese oe Ea Seen! por be 0 23 Ewes Jere Be 
; : : > ay a ee ah 4 i 
Oh way o- ver Jor-dan, View de land, View de land: 
pete ae : a Llteray 
i — = a je — eS 
aa be tf e—|-9= 3 — ef bys 
i) SS a BA, rere Eat (BAA PETS oe 
Sag 
ih ; 
Saas FINE ae 
a ay Eee REE FPF] k 
o—-——_»—__»-—_____@ Gas 
GSE pea aS a Ea Fae ee ee 
ee 
ver Jor= dan, Go view de __ heaven = ly land. bs: 
ie 
Cra (ae Sto : 
Der is a tree in Par-a-dise; View deland, View deland; 


I specksto eat right off dat tree; View de land, View de land; ai 
9 ein kind 0? shoes is dem-ayouwear? View deland, View de land; y 

“Dem shoes I wear am gos~-pelshoes; View deland, View deland; 
ia 3 {yo say de Lordhab set you free; View de land, View de land; , iy 
*\ You say youraim-in’ for de skies; View deland, View de land; ree 


f% 


pe 
De Chris-tiancall de Tree of Life; Goview de heavenly land. 
Ef bus-y old Sa-tan will let-a me be; Go view de heavenly land. 

Dat you canwalkup-on de air? Goview de heavenly land, 

An’ you can wear dem ef-a you choose:Go view de heavenly land. 
Why don’t you let-a your neigh- bor be? Go view de heavenly land. # 
Why don’t youstop-a your tell - ing lies? Go view de heavenly land. “a 


162: What Kind ‘éf Shoes: You © Going io o Wear? 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr, D. he Wig 


: OES 
1, What kind of shoes you going to wear? What kind of shoes yougoing to 
Gold-en slipper 


2. What kind of crown you going to wear? hat kind of crown you going to 
Star 
3. What kind of robe you going to wear? 3 What kind of robe you going to 


4, What kindof song you going to sing? wie What kind of song yougoing to — 


New song! 


Gold - en slip-pers I’m bound to wear, That 
tar- ry crown I’m bound to wear, That 
Long white robe I’m bound to wear, That 


Gold - en harp I’m bound to play, That 


out-shines the glit-ter-ing sun. 
Out-shines the glit-ter-ing sun. Yes, yes, my Lord, I’m goingto join the 
out-shines the glit-ter-ing sun, Yes, yes, 

out-shines the glit-ter-ing sun. 


heav’n-ly choir! Yes, yes, my Lord, I’m a © sol-dier of the Cross. 
Yes, yes, 


aay ee oS 


a-way, steal a-way, steal a- way 


1. My Lord calls me, He calls me by thethun-der; The 
f 2. Green trees are bend-ing, Poor sin - ners stand a-trem-bling; The 
| 3. My Lord calls me, He calls me by _ the light-ning; The 


b PP “ A 
hag Taw peas mea vl 


. Pe Pp — ff 
Pos eee 


w 


1 You Hear My Je: 
| i 
| ‘Did 


You Hear 


(MALE Soe cam 


yf 
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=e eet Ss ‘oat S we acces ences e 


1, If you want to get to heav-en, Come a - long, come a-long; — 7 
2. Ii you want to see the an-gels, Come a - long, come a - long; 

3. 0 the heav-en-gates are o- pen, Come a - long, come a - long; 

4, If you want to live for-ev- er, Come a = long, come a-long; 


Pip San 


= =a 


| eee Stee eee ee 


i! — 6 | o_o —__0—__o—_@ —s— —o- 


If you want to get to heav-en, Come a-long, come a-long; If you P 

_ If you want to see the an-gels,Come a-long, come a-long; If you 
‘ © the heav-en-gates are o- pen, Come a-long,comea-long; O the 
If, you want to live for - ev- er, Come a- long, come. a-long; If." youat 


CS eee See Fe Se 


SS 


want to get to heav-en, Come a-long, come a- long; Hear my 
want to see the an-gels,Come a-long, come a- long; Hear my 
heavy - en-gates are o - pen, Come a- long, come a- long; Hear my 
want to live for - ey - er, Come a- long, come a- long; Hear my 


pe 
——————— 


f 


ep Pa 


TS clei etre Zi 


Je- sus when He call you. Did you hear my Je- sus when He 


pied pipette) oan > weet 

(e:—_-b—-h le ——ae -g——_@--_-_-g_-___g— *6 ree he : 
= ay 9 

pC a as [) 2D ee SET BET | SREY A ¢ 


LJ LY) D, , oF 


i 


1, Vir = gin Ma-ry had one Son, The cru - el Jews, they had Him hung, 1 i 
q _. 2 Hal-le- lu-jah to de Lamb,My Je-sus died for ev-’ry man. 
a 3. Died for you, He died for me, He died to set poor sin-ners free. + 


Begin 


: 


q (165 -He Ain’t Comin’ Here to Die No Mo’. : es 


y (MALE VOICES.) 4 Hl 
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166 Were You There When They Crucified My Lord? 
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D Were you tute when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? (Were you there?) Were you 


2. Were you there when they nailed Himto the tree? - Were you 
3. Were you there when the sun re-fused to shine? Were you ~ 
4, Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb? Were you 


5. Were you there when He rose from the tomb? Were you 


there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Onl. . Some-times it caus-es me to 


_ there when they nailed Him to the tree? Oh!.... Some-times it caus-es me to 
” there when the sun re - - fused to shine? Oh!.... Some-times it caus-es me to 
there when they laid Him in the tomb? Oh!.... Some-times it caus-es me to 


there when He rose .. Some-times I feel like shouting 


from the tomb? Oh!.. 
ln 


TN 


trem-ble, trem-ble, tremble, Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? 
trem-ble, trem-ble, tremble, Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree? 

trem-ble, trem-ble, tremble, Were you there when the sun re - fused to shine? 
‘trem-ble, trem-ble, tremble, Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb? 
Glo - ry, glo-ry, glo-ry! Were youtherewhen He rose from the tomb? 


A 167 You Got to Stand a Test. 
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rei etee 


1. You got to stand a test in judg-ment, You got to stand it for your-self; 
2, Fa-thermuststand a test in judg-ment,He’s gotto stand it for him-self; 
3. Mother must stand a test in judg-ment,She’sgotto stand it for her- self; 
4, Mourner must stand a test in judg-ment, You gotto stand it for your-self; 


UN, 6 Si et fn Si Se ee ee 
< Got to Stand a Test. © 


— 1 x 
2 Ea — 

5 : PS rey. eae 

_ | There’sno-bod-y else canstanditfor you, You gotto stand it for your-self. 

_ 4 There’sno-bod-y else canstanditfor him, He’s got to stand it for him-self. 


~ | There’s no-bod-y else ganstanditfor her, She’sgotto stand it for her - self. 
_ 4 There’sno-bod-y else canstanditfor you, You gotto stand it for your-self, 
3 


efeeeerere ss! 
p i e, ’ 


I've Been Listening. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
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I’ve been lis-t’ning all denightlong, Been lis-t’ning all _— de 
Lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning, 


eho hh bie 
SS nee Sete Se 
eee OPO fal) seal sea 
ln Repeat softly. Fine, ; 


day, I’ve _ been lis-t’ning all de night long To hear somesin-ner pray. 
lis-t’ning lis-t’ning, lis-t’ning-all de night long To hear some sin-ner 


ee ee ee ee ey 


| 2. Go 

eee | J Ie 
| he oS [5 a 
Ne 4 os @ {e @ 5 oe. —?= me 
a. Para, 4) 

a 


ee Walaa Bee Peak: 
do. 


THES ictus sickle Bs 
But d 
It 


EER LAPUMOLMN WRLC! NI! haha % 

1,.?’m a- go - na walk on the streets of glo = = = 
2. I’m a- go -na sing an’ a-shout for-ev © = = = 
3. ’m a-go-na see my saint-ed moth = = = 
4, I’m a-go-na see my bless-ed Savy = =. 


tl 


ah . YP __ eres. __h 4 7 r 


we Ym .a-go-~-na walk on the streets of glo-ry some o’ these days, — 
i I’m a-go-na sing an’? a-shout for-ev - er some o’ these days, 
I’m a-go-na see my  saint-ed moth-er some o’ these days, — 
I’m a-go-na see my bless- ed Sav-ior some o’ these days, 


aerate eal Sear Sow Ber ar 
Ree pinep ey 
Hal -le-lu- jah! I’m a-go-na walk on thestreetsofglo = = = 
Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m  =a-go-na sing an’ a-shoutfor-ev = = = er, 
Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m ° a-go-na see my saint-ed moth - = er, 
Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m - a-go-na see my bless-ed Sav 


Go-na walk on the streets of glo - ry some o’ these days.............. ’ 
Go-na sing an’ a-shout for-ev - er some o’ these days.......... 
Go-na see my saint-ed moth-er some o’ these days........ | 


ipesess : 
Go-na see my bless-ed Sav-ior some o’ these days............. fats 4 
some o’ these days, 


4 « )PYRIGHT, 1993, BY HOMER A: RODEHEAVER. t iis 
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When I get to heav’n gwine to sing and shout, There’sno-bod-y there to = 
\WhenI get toheav’n, put on my new shoes; Gwine to walk a-roundand He 

I read of Me-thu - sa-lem from his birth; Old - est man that ev - er Nettie! 
\ Lived nine hundred yearsand _six ~ ty - nine; Died and went to heav’n in hay 
Sa - tan like a snake crawl-in’ in de grass; Al- ways hid-in’ in dem 
R an Sa - tan is a liar and a con-jurer, too; Ef you don’t watch out he’ll - 


ce, itt , 

T i 

tell good news. BS 

lived on earth; Now look a- way to _heav - en, af 
_ plenty due time. f Now look a - WAYistole laches sh tte blaveiain to heavy - en, 


~ Chris-tians’ path; \ 
con- jure you. 


RR Now look a- way to _ heavy - en, 
; Now look a- way ‘to heavy - en, “i Cre a- 


Now look a- way to heavy - ~en, , Good Lord, I hope I’ll join de band.* 
J WAY. seer seveerecens ‘to heav-en, 


1) be 
Se ee eae eo 
a hee a a 2 8 L. - 


Salt ge So fie es Sui . A ee oS ee 


ne 3 i ae ae 8 7 , ai ty t. i) Oe ae 
171 Oe vis Swing Low. ta om ‘6 een 
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Swing low, sweet char -i-ot, Coming for to car-ry me home, Swing 
énd Tenor. . : 
peng ee 


15 U1 age eee PR Coming for to car-ry me home...... . 
eee — 
eS a aae sass 
Se an 
rit e dim. PP) m Fine. - 


low, sweet char - i - ot, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 


Sei Se Se EY ; 
1. I looked o-ver Jor-dan, whatdid I see, Com-ingfor to car-ry me home? 
2. If you get there be - fore I do, Com-ingfor to car-ry me home; 
3. I’m sometimes up, I’m some-times down, Com-ing for to car-ry me home;_ 


Sr 7d 
A nad of an- gels com-ing aft-er me, Com-ing for to car-ry me ous 
Tell = myfriends I’m com -ing, too, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 
" Bit lt my soul feels heaven-ward bound, Com-ing for to caf-ry me home, — 
se ETM Ie ysear ately Seite cose vise sieitie nscale 
ET 


172 The. Angels In Heaven Have Changed My Name. 
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Arr. by D, Protheroe. 


pfs SS 


told the Lord if He’d take my heart—The an-gels in 


2: Way down a-bout the.... Jor - danstream—The an-gels in 

_ | 3. It makes me hap -.py..... ~ when I sing— The an-gels in 

F = ———-— —,—++— 
aS ee _-_ ee? Soe ee = gaa ges 


i 


heav’n have changed my name— I wouldn’t de - sert when the 
' heay’n have changed my name— I heard a cry, “I have 
heav’n have changed my name— To know that I _ have been 


‘bat-tle got hot; The an- gels in heav’n havechangedmy name. 
been re-deemed; ;?The an-gels in heav’n havechangedmy name. 
| born a - gain; The an- gels in eat n havechangedmy name. 


ok pen ae 


1, When Is-rael was in 


4 Wg? hat N05; NEE CR LD te 


: : ; Us 4 5 
bet eee As COPYRIGHT, 1926, BY. (HOMER rs RODEHEAVER. s | Ar. D. 
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pressed so hard they could not stand, Let my peo-ple go. Go down, Mo-ses, 
Go down, Mo-ses, 


not, I’llsmite your first-born dead, Let my peo-ple go. | 


> sine Mi ag Y e. he he 


E-gypt’s land: Let my peo-ple go; u Op- ) 
2. Thus saith the Lord, bold Mo-ses said, Let my peo-ple go; red 


ae a in H- as ne , Tell ole 


pane 


3 No more shall they in. bondage toil, 
- Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil. 


4 When Israel out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppressive land. 


5 O, ’twas a dark and dismal night, 
When Moses led the Israelites. 


6 ’Twas good old Moses, and Aaron, too, 


*T' was they that led the armies through, 
’ 7 The Lord told Moses what to do, 


To lead the children of Israel through, 


8 Ocome along, Moses, you'll not get lost, 


Stretch out your rod and come across. 


9 As Israel stood by the water side, 
_ At the command of God it did divide, 


Bran Let my peo-ple go. 


se ca | 


Gh Pharaoh said he would Bo across, 
But Pharaoh and his host were lost. 


12 O Moses, the clouds shall clear the way, 
A fire by night, a shade by day. | 

13 You'll not get lost in the wilderness, — 
With a lighted candle in your breast, 


14 Jordan shall stand up like a wall, 
And the walls of Jericho shall fall. 


15 Your foes shall not before you stand, 
And you’ll possess fair Canaan’s land. 


16 ’Twas just about in harvest-time, 
When Joshua led his host divine, 


17 O let us all from bondage flee, 
And let us all in Christ be free, 


10 When they had reached the other shore, 18 We need not always weep and moan, 


| They sang the song of triumph o’er. 


And wear these slavery chains forlorn, 


a Se 


eR eTE Ey er eM Steet Ot ae Ay OS 
to Shout All Over God’s Heaven, 
OT a (MALE VOICES.) Pes far oe 
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1. V’ve got a robe, You’ve got a robe, All of God’s chil-dren got a robe; ; 
eR 2. I’ve got acrown, You’ve got a crown, All of God’s chil-dren got a crown; \aP 
| 3. I’ve got ashoes, You’ve got a shoes, All of God’s chil-dren got a shoes; i 
| 4. Dve got a harp, You’ve got a harp, All of God’schil-dren got a harp; 

| 5. I’ve got a song, You’ve got a song, All of God’s chil-dren got a song; 


pia die 


Heav-en, goin’ to put on my robe, Goin’ to shout all 
to Heav-en, goin’? to put on mycrown, Goin’ to shout all 
to Heav-en, goin’ to put on my shoes, Goin’ to walk all 
to Heav-en, goin’ to play on my harp, Goin’ to play all 
o Heay-en, goin’ to sing a newsong, Goin’to sing all — 


o-ver God’s Heaven, Heav-en, Heav-en; Ey-’ry-bod-y talk-in’ ’bout 


Heaven ain’t goin’ there; Heaven, Heaven, Goin’ to shout all o-ver God’s Heaven. 


a ae.) 


_ *Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


ma 


Nb 


- Secular Selections. — 


5 On the Chacl Stee) a | 


- Anon. Anon. 
M2= =~. Melody in 2d Tenor, l | ; 


ia yey SS = as a __a— 
prt tt = ee ee el 

ipa (ee D = L) ae { 

1. ‘Here at the plead ent! twi - light hour, When dai - ly tasks are o’er, 
_ 2, From ev-’ry haunt-ed niche a voice, That sang in oth -er days, 


pe 
as = 1 AS a. See 8-4 
a oe ee 
rit, | 


We gath-er on the Chap-el steps, To 
The 


sing our songs once more. 
cur-rent of its hopes and joys Runs soft-ly ’neath our lays. 


The 
Oh, 


braid-ed branch-es of the elms, In si - lence bend to ee 
stu-dent songs! no mim - ic arts Your in - born vin can gain;. 


And hoar-y walls and an- cient halls Ring back our tones of cheer. 
Ye cheer our thirst-y, dust - y hearts, Like chim-ing drops of rain. 


o> -- a z - 7 
Se Did You Smile? 4 
: . ; ou omule. ! 
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‘1, Did yousmile a sweet smile this morn- ing, With a heart flash-ing 
2. Did you Lee, **Good morn- ke this morn-ing, To — some-one whose 
—s 


j ery ies eSeee= ==sS == 


D—? Dp i p 


= 
: Re a a —e-i _— a 
5 =e |_| we a L al area 

Ss . = a pay = 

- out thro’ your eyes? There’s a mag-ic in smiles, let me 

4a spir-it was sad? Or, say, did you whis-per “God 

4 a af sama os am |__Rm bh» _» —__» __»" > ee 


tell you, They bright-en life’s win - try skies; Andthey paint the 
bless you,” To some-one whose spir-it was glad? There’spow’rin a 


| 
| 
| 


cheek that has fad - ed, With ros-es of bright - er hue: ‘Then 
life full of cour-age,And help in a heart all sin - cere! The 


listen—if you will smile sweet-ly, Then some-one willsmile back to youl 
world has scowl-ers in plen- ty—You whisper some sweet wordsof cheer. 


Pte SY , 1.0 beau -ti-ful for spa-cious skies, For am-berwavesof grain, 
Nabe! 2. O beau-ti-ful for pil-grimfeet, Whose stern, impassioned stress 
; 3. O beau-ti-ful for he-roesproved In lib-er - at-ing strife, 

4, O beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be - yond the years 


Deron e hs oc For pur - ple moun-tain maj - es- ties A- bove the fruit -ed plain! 
{ A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A- cross the wil - der- ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer -cy more than life! 
Deir hal “Thine al - a- bas- ter cit - ies gleam Un-dimmed by hu- man opts, 


es aaqamaas eo ae 


A-mer -i- ca! A-mer -i- ca! Godshed His grace on _ thee, 
A-mer -i- cal A-mer -i- ca! God mendthine ev - ry flaw, 
A-mer -i- cal A-mer -i- ca! May God thy gold re - fine] 
A-mer -i- cal A-mer~-i- ca! Godshed His grace on thee, 
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“And crown sd ae broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con-firm thy soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib-er- ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no- ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di - vine! 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
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1. Mine. eyes have seen the glo-ry of the ¢om-ing of theLord;He is 

. 2, I haveseenHim in the watchfiresof a hun-dred circlingcamps; cy A 

8. I havéread a fier - y “gos- pel writ in burnished rows of steel: “As 
_ 4. He has sound-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev -er call re-treat; He a 
5. In the beau-ty of the lil- iesChristwasborn a-cross the sea, Witha 


trampling out the vintage wherethe grapes of wrath arestored; He hath loosed the 
build-ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ningdewsanddamps; I can read His 
deal with My con-tem-ners,so with you My graceshall deal.” Let the He - ro, 
sift - ing out the hearts of men be-fore Hisjudgmentseat; O be swift, my 
glo - ry in His bos- bee _ that trans-fig-ures youandme; As He- ahs to 
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fate - ful fightaing of ‘His ter - ri- ble swift sword, His truth is march-ing on. — 
_ righteous sentence by the dim and flar- -ing lamps, His day is march-ing on, 
born of wom-an, crush the ser-pent with Hisheel, Since Godis march-ing on, 


soul, to an-swer Him, be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free, While Godis march-ing on 


Glo a glo - ry! hal - le Iu - = aks nig Cages - -lu - wen 
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Ben Johnson. ; | i 4 risa Air. 


1. Drink to me on - ly with thine eyes, And I will pledge with 
2. 1 sent thee late a ros - y wreath, Not so much hon~’ring — 


Or leave a_ kiss with-in the cup, And 
So As giv -ing it a Rae that there It 


= a ee 


1 

2 a 
Tl not ask for wine; The thirst that from ~the 
would not with - ered o ehererna But thou there-on  didst 


— : 
soul doth rise, Doth ask a _ drink di - vine; But might I _ 
on - sf ie. And send’st it back to me, Since when it 


of Jove’s nec - tar sip, I would not change for thine. 
grows and smells, I swear, Not of it -self, but thee. 


ie 
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“The night has a thou- sand eyes,.... And the day but 


day dies With the 


And the heart but one;.... Yet the light of a whole life | 


When love is done, 


done, 


Robert Loveman. 


1. It 
2, It 


is - n’t rain - ing 
is - n’t rain - ing 


rain to 
rain to 
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Raining Ra 
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me, _It’s rain- ing daf 3S to ined 


me, 


It’s rain-ing clo - ver 


; dils; 
bloom,’ 


In ev 


Where ev - ’ry 


"ry dim 
bue 


- ‘pled drop I 
- a neer - ing 


on 
bed 


the day, 
py! 


the hills. 
and room, 


And o - 
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is - n’t rain-ing rain to me.... 
- n’t rain-ing’ rain to 


an 


ver-whelm the town; 
for him who _frets;. 


It’s rain-ing ros - eg 
Iv s rain-ing vi - 0 


down, 
- lets. 


my 
eam : 
me i 
is 
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; the snow-drift,Her throat is 
8. Like dew gn th’ gow - an 


like the swan, 
ly - ing Is th’ fao’ her fair - y feet, == 


ar pe ee 
And’twas there that An - nie Lau-rie Gi’ed me her prom-ise true; 
Her: face it is the fair-est That e’er the sun shone on; 
_ And like winds in sum-mer sigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet; 
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Gi’ed me herprom-ise true, Which ne’er for-got will be, | ai 
That e’er the sun shone on, And dark blue is her  ‘'e’e, Mpa 


Her voice is low and sweet, Andshe’sa’ the world to me, ~ 


Ce 


aie a 
| Andfor Bon-nie An - nieLau-rie, I’d lay me doonand dee.... gi 
_ Andfor Bon-nie An - nieLau-rie, I’d lay medoonanddee:.., 


‘|= Andfor Bon-nie An - nieLau-rie, I’d lay me doonand dee.... Pa 


183 ——_ Love's Old Sweet Song. 
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C. Clifton Bingham. 


1. Once in the dear dead days be-yond re-call, When on the world the 
2. E - ven to-day we hearlove’ssong of yore,Deep in ourhearts it 


mists be-gan to fall, Out of the dreamsthat rose in hap-py throng, ~ 
dwells for- ev - er- more; Foot-steps may fal - ter, wea-ry grow the way, 


Low to ourheartslovesang an old sweet song; And in the dusk, where — 
Still we canhear it at- the closeof day; So till the end, when 


a ee 
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fell the fire-light gleam, Soft-ly it wove it- self in - to ourdream. — 
life’s dim shad-ows fall, Love will be found the sweet-est song of all. 
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_ 4 1. When the weather suits you not, Try smiling, try smiling; When the dottes is-n’t hae 
| 2. Doesn’t change the things, of course, Justsmiling, just smiling, Butitcannotmakeit worse- 


Try smil - ing, try smil - ing; When yourneighbors don’t do right, Or your 
Just smil - ing, justsmil - ing; And it seems to help your case, Brightens 


rel - a-tives all fight, Sure it’s hard, but then youmight Try que Ge smil-ing. 
a a gloom-y place; Then it sort o’ rests your face- Just saat just se apa 
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al 
‘# Our na - tive land, with thy val-leys and mountains, Thy hills. 
"bank 2. If ‘sor - row comes and the war cloudsshalllow-er, Thy sons she ; 
py | 8. O Lord of Hosts! be our Na-tion’s De-fend-er! To Thee our 


TEP plea @ plains, and thy riv-ers and foun-tains, Thy for - ests By lakes from the ; 
> | f- vise in the mightof their pow-er; Withlove in each heart and ~ j 
praise and our hom-age we ren-der! Oh, guard us from harm, and di- 


East to the West, Oh, this land of ours is the land we Jove) 
strength in each hand, We'll stand for our coun-try, our own na - tive 
- rect us, we pray, May we be Thy peo-ple and walk in ‘Thy 


Thy spar - kling skies with bright - ness ~ shine, And . 
And peace shall find our flag) un -*furled, The 
With foes with - out and foes with - in, Oh, 
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" ture’s grand-est gifts are thine. Our hearts, our lives we — 
* of  wel-come to the world. Our hearts, our hopes, our 
us, lLord,fromwrong and sin, Be Thou our God, our 


uy 

 «fiNiepte 

II a 
TS-t 


a bs 
igti-e: 
NS 


pledge to thee, to thee, dear land, for-ev. - - er!.... 
lives are. thine, are thine,dear land, for-evy - = erl!.... 
Strength, our Hope, and guide our land, for - ev 


—— 


I. B. Woodbury. 
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di. Stars .of the sroacafer igiitt Far in yon az-uredeeps, Hide, hide your 
2. Moon of the sum-mernight! Far down yon west-ernsteeps, Sink, sink in 
3. Wind of the sum-mer night! Wee vendor meg dbitecrnane AG; fold your 
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ae 
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~ gold-en light; She sleeps, my lady sleeps! She as she sleeps, my lady Beats 
- si- lent light; She sleeps, my lady sleeps! She sleeps, she sleeps, my lady sleeps! 
_ pinions light; She sleeps, my lady sleeps! She sleeps, shesleeps, my lady sleeps! 


ils Love-ly night! O love-ly night! Spread-ing o - ver hill and mead-ow, — 
2. Ho - ly night! O ho-- ly night! Plac - ing bright-er worlds be-fore us; ¥ 


rte 


Soft and slow thy ha - zy shad-ow; Soon our wea-ried eye - lids close, 
Soonour wea-ried _eye-lids close, : 

Hap-pi-ness thou sheddest o’er us; Oh, that wemightne’er re-turn 
Oh, that we might ne’er re-turn 


thy blest re - pose; Soon our wea - ried 
Soon our wea - ried 
this dull earth to weep and mourn; Oh, that. we might 


Oh, that we might 


And slum-ber in 


To 


‘‘eye - lids close, And slum-ber in thy blest re - pose. 
eye - lids close, 
ne’er re - turn To this dull earth to weep and mourn, 


ne’er re - turn 
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188 Sweet and Low. 
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| 1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - em _ sea, 
| 2. Sleep and rest, sleep andrest, Fa- ther will come to thee 


Joseph Barnby, 
Ar. G. BH. 


Low, low, breathe and blow, Wind of the west - ern seal 
Rest, rest, on moth-er’sbreast, Fa -.ther will come to thee soon; 
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O-ver the roll -. ing wa - ters go, Comefromthedy - ing 
Fa-ther will come to his babe in the west, Sil as ver sails all 
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Z 2 O - - - - - ver the wa - ters go, Come........ from the 


Fa- - - - =ther will come to his babe, Sil = = = = ver sails 
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moon, and blow, Blow him a - gain 1 OP BCH thee 


out of the west, Un - der the sil - ver moon’. 


I ee ee ee 


While my lit - tle one, while my pret- ty one sleeps 
Sleep, my lit - tle one, sleep, my pret- ty one, sleep........... 
a 
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- Come, Ye Disconsolate.... 
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- Adoration Ratatat 
A Little Prayer. es 


All for Me.. 
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What a Friend We Have in Jesus,..140 ~ 
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Where the Cross Is Leading. 
Will You Come? 
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Good Night and Good Morning...... 
I Shall Dwell Forever There........ 77 
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(8 BANE 1G 0 EYE Shee COIS DOCGOOOO CMEC. 1G 102 
DAVECH DV AGUACE. 7. 6 disc otlelse «.clelewls cle a 7 


4 
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That Beautiful Land..........¢..0+.--110 
The Christian’s Good- Night .....0, 109 
The Hnd of the Roadie. cccccocses 5 
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- Come Just Now........ 
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 


Just Outside the Door........ 
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Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart.... 37 
Softly and Tenderly...........0- se eelos 
Take Up Thy Cross..... Breteleteigaisistesais 6 
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The Shepherd True .........-cecseve 79 
Tho’ Your Sins’ Be As Scarlet... aieeenoe 


Wandering Child, Come Home....... 
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JESUS 
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I Need Jesus........... siUcieinisiee <icisicisssn ol) 
Jesus, Rose of Sharon,...c.seccceree 3 
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Dests, Oninks: Of Mews ws cic ss yessiene seus 101 
- Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts. .153 
Shao kaOrncity, HI 5. sob cvs cee a 127 
The Hand of the Savior....... 16 
Wonderful Jesus ....... ; . 59 
JOY 
Carry Your Cross with a Smile...... 147 
DevOMen TY VWOTU «sbi ctslisfesieyeie« sve,0 . 126 
If Your Heart Keeps Right......... 32 
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Since Jesus Came Into My Heart.... 60 
There Is Glory in My Soul.......... 133 


When You Know Jesus, Too....,...125 


LOVE 
In Heavenly Love Abiding.. 
Love Led Him to Calvary........... 24 
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America, the Beautiful... a 


Battle Hymn of the Republic........178 
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PRAYER 
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Hide Me, Lord, In Thy mia 
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Just a Whispered Prayer.. Tq 
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Love’s Old Sweet Song..............183 _ 
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Our “Natives Wand) steccictercgieslctaleitenie 185 
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Seeking the Lost........ Boisieerael 42 
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Tell What the Lord Hath Done. . 35 
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Till the Whole World Knows....... 8 
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Did You Hear My Jesus........++,+-164 
Go Down, MOSe€S.......seccesccsoes 173 
Goin’ to Shout All Over God's Heaven 174 


He Ain’t Comin’ Here to Die No Mo’ 165 
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I Know the “Lord Laid His Hands 
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I’ve Been Listening. . Sioldleid levels levate lie eneeCree 
Listen to De Lambs........... Tred 155 
Look Away to-Heaven........,... “shee is 
Lord, I Want to Be a Christian ound 154 
oO Mary, Don’t You Weep, Don’t You 
IME OVIITA Risin visysjatei stalciateneretetths acct oletcis (eleven 157 
Some 0’ These digs RdeTalsrniehaistetete ss eh Oe 


Steal Away ........ ates osteo stews ene 
Swing Low 


The Angels in Heaven Have Changed 
ME ENING le ievescteraeleisiscriee ots alten Ape hi 
You Better Run.......... susiaete atavete nati 
You Got to Stand a Test.. Sie'e siete eueterethOn 
You Must Come In at de Door eee 155 
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What Kind of Shoes Are You Going 
to Wear? 162 


WARFARE AND VICTORY 
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Soldiers of Christ, Arise.......... Ace 


The Call to Arms.. 
The Son of God Goes ‘Forth to War. 41 
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LIBRARY RULES 


No book may be taken from the library 
without being charged to the borrower. 
Borrowers are responsible for any dam- 
age done to the volumes while in their 
possession and are expected to make 
good all losses. 

(a) Reserve Books may be borrowed 
for a period of two hours. In case no 
call has been made in the interval, books 
may be renewed for a second two hours. 
(Where there is only one copy, book 
must be used in the library.) 

(b) Reserve books taken at 10 p. m. 
Mondays to Fridays are due at 9 a. m, 
the next morning. A reserve book taken 
from the library at 12m. Saturday is due 
at 9 a. m. the following Monday. 
Books not on reserve may be drawn from 
the library for two weeks and may be 
renewed once for the same period, except 
one-day books. 

A fine of two cents a day will be charged 
on each book which is not returned ac- 
cording to the above rule. 
MAGAZINES ARE NOT to be taken 
from the library without the speciai 
permission of. the librarian. 
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